393, 


-|FOREST AND STREAM. 


“A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF THE ROD AND GUN. 


1.00 
1.00 

or 
1.00 

50 

50 
1.00 
1.00 

50 
1.50 
1. 50 
1.00 
1.00 
1.50 


1.00 
1.50 
2.50 


50 
2.50 


30.00 
1.50 
3.50 
8.00 


3.00 
7.50 


—_—_—_— 
— 


Tans, $6 4 Faun. 10 Crs. a Copy. 
Srx Monras, $2. f 


— 











NEW YORK, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 28, 1898. 


{ VOL. XLI.—No. 17, 
No. 318 Broapwaz, New Yor, 








CONTENTS. 
Editorial. |The Kennel. 
Minnesota Wildfowl] Season. International Field Trials. _ 
Portraits in | U.S. Field Trial All-Age Entries. 
Snap Shots. |; Another Original Dog. 
Dog Chat. 
The Sportsman Tourist.| Kennel Notes. 
The Saginaw Crowd.—11. | Answers to Correspondents. 


Hunting and Coursing. 


Natural History. : 
Taxidermy at the Fair. ee the N. G. C. a Coursing 


Game Bag and Gun. | Northwestern Beagle Club of 


Fe The Kenmore Coursing Meet. 
A Pot-Shooting Pot-Pourri. | N.E. Beagle Club’s All-Age En- 
Oregon Notes. tries. 
“Podgers” Moralizes. 
Seen at the Fair. | Yachting. 
Michigan Game and Fish. | The America’s Cup Races. 
id Eager s Army of Gun- How a Yacht Race is Reported. 
e ‘Duck Shoot. News Notes. 
A oy uc: 00 
A Virginia ee Hunt. Canoeing. 
Climbing for Blacktails. More About Camp Sites. 
A Treed Fox. The Racing Rules. 
Georgia Association. Canoe Notes. 


October in New England. 
Forest AND STREAM in the 
World’s Fair. } 


Sea and River Fishing. 


“Fisherman’s Luck.” 

A Week in the Triton Tract. 
Fishing in Canadian Waters. 
Androscoggin Waters. 
Angling Notes. 

The Hurricane and the Fish. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 
Lancaster and North End. 
Rifle Club Doings. 
Rifle Notes. 


| Trap Shooting. 


Riverside Gun Club Tournament 
Emerald Gun Club. 
Drivers and Twisters. 


| Answers to Queries. 














For Prospectus and Advertising Rates see Page vitt. 








The FOREST AND STREAM is put to press 
on Tuesdays. Correspondence intended for 
publication should reach us by Mondays and 
as 5 much earlier as may be practicable. 


LEER 
You are invited 


to visit the « Forest and Stream’s 
exhibit in the Angling Pavilion at 
the entrance from the main hall 
of the Fisheries Building, in the 
World’s Fair. 


| EEE 


THE MINNESOTA WILDFOWL SEASON, 


REFERENCE has been made to the blunder of the Minne- 
sota Legislature in the last session relative to the close 
season for wildfowl. The framers of the bill intended to 
forbid killing ‘‘except between” Sept. 1 and. April 25 fol- 
lowing, but the text of the law when enacted omitted the 
word “except,” and made the intended open season the 
close season and the close season the open season. How- 
ever, the Commissioners, of whom Mr. W. P. Andrus, of 
Minneapolis, is the executive agent, did not propose to be 
balked even by a statute so seriously defective as this. 
They secured from the Attorney-General a ruling that the 
intent of the law would be to permit the killing of wild- 
fowl from Sept. 1 to April 25, and they determined to 
observe such intent and to permit duck shooting in that 
period. But they gave it out early in the year that they 
should keep an eye on all persons who were inclined to 
take advantage of the legislative blunder, and that should 
any such persons kill game in what ought to be the 
close season they would not be allowed to kill it in the 
season actually forbidden by the statute. Asa matter of 
fact, whether owing to the threat of the Commission, 
or because of the’ influence of the growing respect for 
game protection which now prevails in Minnesota, very 
little duck shooting was engaged in prior to Sept. 1. The 
intended close season was generally respected by all 
classes of gunners, and the sportsmen of Minnesota who 
have been with easy consciences shooting in the legal 
close season since Sept. 1 have enjoyed excellent sport. 
the defective statute has not worked great harm after 
all, 

The Commissioners report that game protection is 
gaining popularity in Minnesota. They say that they 
have found the sportsmen generally throughout the 
Country—those resident in the State and, coming from 
outside—willing to co-operate with them in keeping 
down the quantity of game that coull or should be 
killed, and in that way to protect the birds. Owing to 
the energy exerted in the past two or three years in 
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the protection of game, they now find that this season 
there is a greater abundance than at any time hereto- 
fore. The efficacy of a good law well enforced has been 
demonstrated in their work. The farming community, 
which heretofore was very much averse to the enforce- 
ment of the game law, now, since they understand what 
it means, are of ,the greatest aid in making the law 
effective. This is only another demonstration of the 
truth that a right public sentiment is more effective 
than stringent laws, and we see here that while with- 
out the support of such a sentiment good laws may 
accomplish nothing, with it even bad laws may protect 
game. It would be gratifying to know that Minnesota 
enjoyed a perfect game code; it is even more gratifying 
to be assured that public opinion in the State is grow- 
ing for the conservation of the fish and birds and mam- 
mals, 





PORTRAITS IN INK. 
I.—THE MAJOR, 


IF you live in or near a certain little town and are one 
of the brethren in the bonds of the rod and gun, you must 
know the Major, for he is the self-constituted and gener- 
ally accepted oracle in all matters pertaining to the ruder 
or the gentler craft. 

His neat little shop is the place where those who would 
be considered true sportsmen most do congregate, and 
you, desiring such recognition, go thither also. 

A huge watch hangs above the door, symbolic of the 
owner’s regular occupation and modestly hinting that you 
may here find proper weapons wherewith to kill time as 
well as to mark its course. 

It is not the place for cozy chat and is too neat to be 
comfortable, and without a seat to invite ease. There is 
but one, the stool at the window where the Major’s assist- 
ant sits, mending and cleaning watches, and you cannot 
sit on the show cases which cover the counter. 

Under the polished glass of these are displayed, besides 
watchés, rings, pins, and trinkets, an array of shining 
trolling baits, gaudy flies, flimsy reels, hooks and coils of 
line, the one split-bamboo rod that is never sold, and 
some unsafe pistols. In a rack near the other window 
are a few choicely kept guns and jointed rods, cheap to 
look at, but dear to the purchaser. 

There are a few stuffed birds here and there, which the 
Major will tell you casually were mounted by himself, 
but there are never any additions, though some rare speci- 
mens are brought to him for identification and he never 
hesitates to name them at the first glance of his twinkling 
eyes. 

Standing behind the show cases, in immaculate linen, 
venerable with his bald head and white locks and neatly 
trimmed mustache, he smiles blandly at your ignor- 
nance while he benevolently enlightens it with his wis- 
dom. 

How learnedly he discourses of guns and charges, 
rods, tackle and bait, of game and fish and methods of 
taking them, exemplified by relations of his own phenom- 
enal exploits. 

But if you are so honored as to be permitted to ac- 
company him on a fishing or shooting trip, you do not 
find him exceptionally skillful, only anxious to take all 
the fairest shots without regard to turn or courtesy, and 
to be first at the most promising points. These privil- 
eges, generally accorded him by reason of his venerable 
presence and position as first sportsman in the land, are 
likely to give him good scores to boast of, but however 
large, they are shared with no one else. 

He is a wordy supporter of game laws, loud in his 
denunciation of violators of them, yet he never enters 
a complaint against such law breakers nor subscribes a 
cent to aid in their prosecution. It might injure his 
trade. He consorts suspiciously with well known poach- 
ers and it is inferred that he sometimes anticipates the 
open season by a day or two. Indeed, to whom but 
him should belong the cream of this sport? 

The Major’s chosen companion is some poor fellow, who, 
wise in the ways and haunts of fish and game, deems 
himself well paid for days of rowing or paddling or lug- 
ging a heavy bait kettle along a stream, by the honor of 
such exalted comradeship and a gift of a cast-off shoot- 
ing coat or worn out wading boots or worthless reel or 
frayed line. This is a cheap arrangement for the Major 
and gives him all the tangible proceeds of the day’s sport. 
Yet it may be that the poor comrade has the best of it 
after all, and takes home with him something that cannot 


be possessed by the Major, to whom the woods are but 
cover for game, the streams and lakes only the homes of 
fishes. 

Your cheeks tingle with the blushes that ought to 
mantle his serene countenance, when he tells without 
shame, nay with pride, how he and one of his brother 
sportsmen, wormed themselves into the confidence of an 
old farmer, partook of his hospitality and then sneaking 
into his orchard, drove his pet bevy of quail into some 
neighboring cover and killed them all. 

As you look at his bland cunning face and take just 
account of him, you wonder how with his sham honor, 
sham wisdom, sham sportsmanship, sham title, all so 
transparent, the venerable old fraud can maintain his 
position. Yet you help him todoso. You go and listen 
to him, thinking that there is an air of respectability con- 
ferred upon the frequenter of his place, and you buy your 
sportsmen’s furnishings there rather than at a shop where 
you could get as good for half the money, because it 
sounds well to mention incidentally .that you bought 
your ammunition or your tackle at the Major’s, though 
the one fouls your gun abominably and the other lost you 
the biggest fish you ever struck. And so you philosophi- 
cally conclude that humbugs are a convenience, if not a 
necessity and shout with the others—‘‘Long live the 
Major.” 


SNAP SHOTS, 


THE sportmen of Georgia met in Atlanta last week and 
formed a State association, with the expressed purpose of 
improving the game law and securing its enforcement. 
The very first thing for the new association to undertake 
is to do away with the numerous county laws, which are 
as diverse as they are numerous, and to substitute for 
them a consistent law of general application to govern 
the entire State. 


The purpose of a close season is to afford the game 
immunity from pursuit during the breeding, rearing and 
maturing periods. These periods do not differ, one from 
another, in adjoining counties; and no more should the 
periods of protection differ. The quail law, for example, 
should be uniform throughout all Georgia. If between 
the upper and the lower divisions of the State there is 
any: perceptible variation of breeding habits, the birds 
should be given the advantage of this, the one uniform 
close season being provided to give ample protection 
throughout the State. 





One of the funny incidents of the Atlanta convention 
the other day was the reading of a letter from the pro- 
moter of the National Sportsmen’s Convention scheme. 
The notion that these Georgia sportsmen, who have not 
yet succeeded in getting a uniform game code for their 
own State, may, might, could, should or would do any- 
thing to help on the project of a uniform game code for 
the whole continent—this is very funny or very pathetic, 
just as you may view it. 





The settlers of Uinta and Fremont counties in Wyo- 
ming are petitioning the authorities to abate the depreda- 
tions of invading Indians, who stray from agencies in the 
vicinity and slaughter game for their skins only; and the 
Phoenix, Arizona, Republican finds something to clamor 
about in the hunting exploits of the Crown Prince of 
Austria; “it is about time,” says the Arizona editor, 
‘Americans grew tired of having foreigners come over 
and slaughter our few remaining representatives of the 
noble animals that once crowded the plains and filled the 
mountains.” Game butchery is bad enough, whoever 
may be the agent of it; but the average white American 
is possessed of human nature enough to regard these out- 
rages as particularly atrocious if they happen to be perpe- 
trated by Indians or foreigners. 





Now that the shooting season is in full sway, corres- 
pondents are invited to send notes from the game fields, 
reporting the success that crowns the day’s pursuit and 
telling of good grounds for gunners to visit. It is by 
such interchange of experience and information that the 
FOREST AND STREAM can serve the greatest number. 





What have been the practical results of quail stocking 
enterprises when the birds have been imported from dis- 
tant States? Has the stock remained in the country where 
put out, or has it emigrated? We would like to have 
reports from some of the quail importers, for the infor- 
mation and benefit of others who are proposing to under- 
take such wark. 
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THE SAGINAW CROWD. 


Pilgrimage of 1892.—IlIlI. 
(Continued from page 339.) 


WE got up that morning feeling stiff and sore. Before 
leaving camp we made our plans for the morning shoot. 
Henry, Paddock and the Kid were to take the saddle 
horses and keep abreast of those of us that were to beat 
the thickets. At the ford we were all to wait until Ferd, 
Bigelow and the Doctor could get to their stands on the 
upper side of the cover of the river’s edge, for we were 
certain that this time in driving bend No. 2, coupled with 
the racket made yesterday, the deer would surely desert 
the cover and attempt to cross to the opposite patch of 
woods, that much resembled the one we were to drive. 

Jack had cultivated a wind-gall on one knee, from his 
long ride on the broncho, and was too lame to beat the 
brush with the rest of us, and so claimed the right to join 
the fat men’s contingent, viz., a good soft seat somewhere 
in the open or on the river, while we athletic sprinters 
drove out the deer for the sedentary marksmen to 
slaughter. To prove his lameness he had limped a great 
deal, and groaned more from the time he took in the lay 
of the land and saw the amount of manual labor needed. 
What he exhibited as a dangerous blister we promptly 
labeled ‘‘alkali dust markings of the purest type.” As he 
could draw no sympathetic tears he devoted his spare 
moments in camp to the medicine chest. 
vaseline, interspersed with liberal applications 
of Pond’s Extract, soothed his injured joint 
for the time being. 

Our plan was upset somewhat by Jack, who 
groaned and limped more than ever, and de- 
clared that he would not go with us; but after 
waiting long enough at the ford for the others 
to get their stands, and Henry not appearing, 
we started out to find out the reason, for we 
wanted all the help ible to do the driving, 
when Jack appeared ‘on Henry’s horse, having 
concluded that though he was too lame to walk 
he was not too lame to hunt if he could ride. 
We left him to pick out any place he wished, 
and went ahead without regard to where he 
would go. It seems he followed the bluffs; 
and, fastening his horse to a sapling, mounted 
the hill, where he could command a most ex- 
cellent view of a large strip of the timber land 
below. 

I had no sooner worked my way through 
the first patch of brush than a deer jumped 
up before me and disappeared in the opposite 
thicket. I did get a snap shot as he tore 
through the opening, not 20ft. wide, and, as 
usual, missed; but by the time we had worked 
our way pretty well into the thicket, cannon- 
ading became quite general along the line. 
We called to one another so that there would 
be no mishaps in the way of stray shots, and 
by the time we had reached the open glade in 
the center, seven or eight deer had been 

jumped. Those on horseback, and at the ex- 
treme right, had not come out yet. 

Standing with Seib and Henry, we suddenly 
heard cannonading over toward the bluffs, and 
then the most unearthly screeching and holler- 
ing one ever heard. We could not make out 
who it came from, until we thought of Jack. 
We were uncertain whether he was being de- 
voured by a bear or was simply trying his 
lungs to produce the echoes that reverberated 
from clitf to cliff and from gorge to gorge. 
He certainly was not lame in his lungs if he 
did have a lame knee. Knowing that some- 
thing was wrong, we hurried in that direction, 
and when we arrived the balance of the party 
were there and having a drink with Jack. The 
pretty little flask, gold-lined, that his wife had 
given him for his birthday, held about enough 
snake antidote for a full-grown man for one 
snifter; but it demonstrated that Jack’s heart 
was in the right place, if there was not enough to go 
round, The Judge, with sleeves rolled up, and arms 
covered with blood, was cleaning a nice big buck that 
had mounted the hill in Jack’s face, literally attempting 
to run over the invalid marksman. He was anice fellow, 
and we were glad of Jack’s good luck, but cussed a little 
bit to think it had come to him so easily while the rest of 
us hai been drawing ourselves through almost impene- 
trable thickets. Jack told just how he did it; he said he 
saw him break cover and come directly toward him. He 








put the rifle to his shoulder and kept sight of the old | 


tellow until he started up the hillside, and when he came 
within 40) ds. he shot and hit him hard; this we found 
out to be true, for he shot him in one of the front feet 
and broke off a part of the hoof. He said the deer kept 
right on until he was opposite, when a second shot 
knocked him over. There was no doubt about the second 
shot being a good one, for it went through the buck’s 
heart. it was the first deer Jack had ever shot at, and 
the inartistic attempt to bleed him with the fancy hunt- 
ing knife was not a glowing success. He did cut his 
throat, but right at the roots of his tongue, disfiguring an 
otherwise handsome antlered head. 

We were all in better spirits; we now had meat in 
camp, and Jack could have the best the earth afforded. 
Henry volunteered to pack it to camp, and we knew that 
that night, when we came in tired and hungry, Harrison 
would have a haunch of venison for us, roasted to a turn. 
New life was imparted to us, and we were ready again 
for the fray. Jack was not nearly so lame, but con- 
cluded he would wait until Henry came back with his 
horse, and then follow along the bluff so as to be on hand 
by the time we drove out the next deer. He stated this 
arrangement as'a matter of fact, and the rest of us ac- 
quiesced. Forming into line again, we started back to go 
over part of the same ground diagonally, at the same time 
taking in a strip of territory we had not before driven, and 
that would, we thought, send some of the deer to the fat 
men we had guarding the runways by the river. This 
wooded island seemed to be literally alive with deer, they 
were like rabbits, and would run out ahead of us, circle 
round, and go into the thicket again; but it seemed im- 


Arnica and ° 
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possible to make them leave cover. Strung out as we 
were in a long line, we could catch glimpses of a deer 
from time to time, as they stopped for an instant before 
going out of sight; and, in fact, they succeeded in keep- 
ing out of sight very fairly anyhow, for the thickets were 
dense, with small openings that the deer would cross in 
an instant. We all of us had several snap shots in the 
brush, with no result, and at noon we gathered at the far 
side of the strip in a nice open glade shaded by the cot- 
tonwoods that here were very large. 

Our lunch was spread on the grass, and we were all 
enjoying it, when Jack jumped up and said he saw a deer 
pass a little way from us, and he was certain that he saw 
where it lay down in the tall grass. We laughed at him, 
but he took up his gun and hobbled in that direction. We 
paid no attention to him, but suddenly a report rang out, 
and then two or three more shots in quick succession, and 
then another of those wild Comanche yells broke the still- 
ness of the forest, and we knew Jack had done something 
desperate again. We jumped to our feet in an instant, 
and found that Jack had succeeded in killing the doe that 
the day before I had wounded by breaking its foreleg. 
Sure enough, the deer was lying down where Jac 
imagined, and as it jumped up his first shot chin ed a hole 
through one of its ears, the second shot probably missed, 
and the third was fatal. Here was this lame duffer, who 
had never fired a rifle or seen a deer before, doing all the 
execution. Two or three members of the party were old 


hands at deer shooting, and none of us were chickens in 

that line, and we felt rather chagrined to have a tender- | 
foot, with his new and unsoiled paraphernalia, do us up 
in this way. As Jack’s thimble was empty one of the old 
stand-bys was produced, and we all drank to ‘‘old Section 
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One big buck a 


had heard them but had not seen them. 
little later came up in front of the Doctor, or, in other 
words, slunk out of the thicket and sneaked away through 
the tall grass as though he was crawling on his knees, 
They have a way of doing this if they think they are not 


seen, so that they crouch to half their height. Here was 
the Doctor’s opportunity, and he regrets to this day that 
he did not count three, and see hair a little more plainly 
through the sights before he fired. Soon a shot near the 
bluffs, and a welcome ‘“‘halloo” tells us that some one has 
bagged something. It proves to be a deer killed by Pad- 
dock, who, in company with Briggs, is hunting near the 
outer edge. As Paddock has the saddle horses near by, 
later in the day the deer is easily taken into camp. This 
is the third and last of the afternoon; in fact, we are all 
satisfied that we have enough, and know that, aside from 
having all we will want to eat, we have plenty of venison 
to take back to the car to gladden the hearts of some of 
those who have not been with us except in memory. 

The Judge, Seib and myself had been through the cover 
toward the center, and in going through an especially 
thick piece of cover we suddenly come out upon an open- 
ing, and, lying in the center, are the remains of a full- 

own steer that has recently been killed by the bears and 

evoured by them. What great big fellows they must 
have been. On either side they have scooped out hollows 
so that they could lie down and gorge themselves to their 
heart’s content. They must frequent these covers during 
the night time, and at break of day go back into the 
mountains through the draws and cafions that every- 
where seam the frowning crags back from the river. We 


| have no desire to penetrate this solitude after a silver-tip, 


the impression in the sand left by ‘‘old Moccasin Joe” has 
cooled our ardor as bear hunters. Even the 
Judge, who has killed dozens of the black fel- 
lows in Michigan, has lost no bear. He had a 
good deal of conceit up to this time in what he 
would do, and what he would not do; he has 
not much to say on the subject now. 

We came across runways every little while 
that denoted that the timber was full of deer, 
and at certain crossings of the river the tracks 
were as thick as sheep tracks in a farmer's 
barnyard. The country was literally alive 
with them, and it was simply a question of 
how many we wanted to kill, not how many 
would we see. That night, in camp, stories 
were told by all of us on the remarkable shots 
and misses of the day. If we had killed alli 
the deer we shot at we should have had four 
times as many as we could use, and after all, 
we were better satisfied that it had turned out 
as it did, three deer in one day, and without 
dogs or ‘‘tracking snow,” is good enough for a 
Michigan man. 

That evening, lying on the grass beneath the 
fire-lighted trees, Paddock told us a few of the 
incidents of his life. Like most really brave 
men, he was reserved, and had very little to 
say regarding anything he had done himself; 
in fact, he had not commented on our shoot- 
ing, or told us what he could do or had done; 
but, from the way he knocked over the one 
deer that day we knew he saw no good in 
wasting ammunition. We were in good spirits 
that night, and the feeling pervaded all in 
camp. 

In substance the following is as I remember 
Paddock’s story. The old man was quite a 
picture as he sat, weather-beaten and bronzed, 
before the camp-fire, with his back propped up 
against the saddle. Puffing away at his pipe, 
he started in with the remark that the Indians 
would not bother him much. ‘They always 
leave me alone,” he said, ‘‘in fact we don’t get 
along very well together, and consequently 
keep apart. I have not been west of the 
Mississippi for thirty years or thereabouts. I 
was quite a young man, living at a little town 
on the western frontier of Wisconsin, when 


: Bigelow. Ferd. The Judge. Doctor. Briggs. 
ee sack: Harrison. news came of the massacre at New Ulm. My 
CAMP ON THE LITTLE MISSOURI. oldest sister had been married but a few years 


| 37’s” health. The Kid volunteered to take the deer to 
| camp, and after resting, and smoking, and snoozing for 
| an hour or two, we concluded to make a drive in bend 
| No. 3, the next wooded patch further up stream. Jack 
said he had had glory enough for that day, and that he 
would take the beach and slowly wend his way back to 
camp. That night he told us his experiences, for we had 
hardly got under cover on the opposite river bank, nor 
had he more than got around the bend of the river when 
we heard two or three shots from him in quick succes- 
sion. 
It seemed that as he rounded the little point he saw a 
| deer standing in the shallow water drinking. He said to 
himself, ‘‘Now, here’s my luck. A dead open-and-shut 
on this one. Won't I have the boy’s green with envy to- 
night?” The deer had not yet seen him: and, lying down 
full length on the sand, and taking careful aim, chuckling 
to himself all the time, he let go. The deer gave asudden 
start, threw its head in the air, and came directly toward 
him on aslow walk. It was not 10yds. away, and Jack 
plumped three more bullets at it before it turned. It 
then sprang into the woods; and, strange as it may seem, 
turned and looked back. Jack blazed away at him, 
seemingly near enough to touch him with his hand; but 
he had done his good shooting earlier in the day, and this 
was such an easy one that he missed it slick and clean. 
It took the conceit out of him a good deal, and, though 
the roasted venison that night tasted mighty good, there 
was a little unpleasantness in its flavor to Jaek whenever 
we reminded him of the last deer. 

But about our afternoon drive. More bear tracks were 
seen in the sand, and the bullberry bushes on bend No. 3 
were stripped and broken more than at any other place 
we had yet seen. There must have been a dozen bears 
recently feeding on this ground. A mountain lion track, 
too, showing where, in the soft mud, one of these panthers 
had crossed the river, made it rather uncomfortable 
traveling in the brush that was higher than your head, 
and so thick that you could scarcely see an arm’s length 
ahead. Once through the thicket, however, the ground 
was better, open grassy glades. interspersed with growths 
of heavy timber.. We knew we had started deer, for we 





before, and had moved with her husband to 
that place, and I knew that I was needed at 
the front. I started at daybreak and rode till 
I overtook General Sibley, in command of the militia, 
making the ride without a rest or barely stopping. As 1 
rode down one horse I either exchanged with the consent 
of some farmer, or, if I could not do this, I took a horse 
anyhow; I was bound to get through in the shortest pos- 
sible time. When at. last I did overtake the soldiers I 
learned the story of the terrible affair. My heart sank 
within me, for my sister was among the captives, and her 
husband had been killed. The troops were moving as 
rapidly as possible to overtake the Indians. I helped bury 
over 500 of the victims of the massacre. One that has 
not seen the work of these red devils knows nothing 
about it. It makes my blood boil when I think of how 
some people in the East stick up for the Indians. Little 
children were found that had been nailed alive, with 
outstretched arms, to the sides of buildings, while their 
fathers and mothers, killed and horribly mutilated, were 
found around the burned buildings, and all we could do 
for them was to give them the best burial possible. Aged 
and infirm females were killed by the roadside, and those 
that were able to be taken along were carried off into a 
captivity worse than death.” ° 
1 do not remember all the details; the number of troops 
or who was there, but his criticism of General Sibley’s 
manner of fighting Indians was not at all favorable to 
him. He said: ‘He employed West Point tactics too 
much, and when the Indians found themselves hard- 
pressed, a few Indians would appear in front as if to 
make an attack. Immediately the wagons would be 
drawn up in a circle to be used as breastworks, and then, 
if the Indians did not attack, as they certainly would not, 
some of the soldiers would be sent out against them, only 
to find that it was a ruse to delay the pursuers till the 
main body, with all the camp supplies and captives, could 
get another start; and it would be several days before 
they could be overtaken. The militia chafed under this 
mnilitary restraint, and the volunteers, composed of far- 
mers and settlers of the frontier, frequently dashed 
ahead, and had a skirmish on their own account. I be- 
lieve it was a detachment from the Minnesota 8th, that 
was sent north with some prisoners of war; for this 
happened at the time of our little unpleasantness down 
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South, and, after leaving the prisoners at Fort Snelling, 
they were ordered to report to General Sibley. These 
regulars, fresh from Southern battle fields, did not relish 
the inactivity any more than the frontiersmen did, and 
after a skirmish, when some Indians had been captured, 
General Sibley sent them back to Fort Snelling under 
escort of these Minnesota soldiers, and they had been gone 
but a day when they returned with the information that 
the prisoners had all died on the road. Finally, the 
Indians were overtaken, and brought to a stand where 
they had to fight. My sister was re-captured; in fact, we 
got back nearly all of the women, and gave the Sioux a 
thorough thrashing, destroying their camp equipage; and 
not many of them got back across the Missouri River. 
The experience of that campaign I have never forgotten, 
and since then I have never been back to the other side of 
the Mississippi. I have a ranch down here on the Little 
Missouri that I like well enough, and even during trouble- 
some times, somehow or other, the Indians stay away 
from me.” 

If I only could tell the story as Paddock told it, it would 
be very interesting reading. He said that he had known 
General Custer very well, and probably would not have 
been there to tell the story that night, but wouid have 
slept with the heroes of the gallant 7th, on the Little 
Rosebud, had he not been detained by some special busi- 
ness about two days behind the command, for he was to 
have been with Custer on that expedition, and was two 
days behind. 

After this gruesome narrative, we heard more strange 
sounds on the mountain side, and Seib’s mountain lion or 
old she wolf (whatever it was) screaming again, sort of 
sent cold chills up and down the spinal column of nearly 
every member of the party. The camp-fire was growing 
dim, and the sparks no longer whirled high among the 
quaking leaves, and as we had had a hard tramp and 
were all tired out, it was not long before we slept the 
sleep that the tired sportsman only knows how to enjoy. 

W. B. MERSHON. 


Aatuyal History. 


TAXIDERMY AT THE WORLD’S FAIR. 
BY DR. R. W. SHUFELDT. 
(Judge of the Exhibits.) 


On Sept. 13, 1893, the writer received the appointment 
of a judge at the World’s Columbian Exposition at Chi- 
cago, and upon reporting for duty was at first instructed 
to examine certain collections of mounted birds and 
mammals that had been placed on exhibition by Brazil, 
New South Wales, New York, Maine, Colorado, Pennsy]- 
vania and other States and countries. This duty gave 
me ample opportunity to study and compare a great vari- 
ety of exhibits that represented the various methods 
adopted by taxidermists of the present day of preserving 
animals of all kinds and the means employed by them of 
placing the same on exhibition for the public. 

Among the lessons afforded by this experience was first 
the fact that as a rule the finest examples of the art of 
taxidermy came from institutions situated at civilized 
centers, where science, art, literature and culture had 
made the most progress, and where the great proportion 
of the people were interested in the cultivation of such 
pursuits. 

One surprise was presented in the collection sent by 
Brazil, a country so rich in its natural resources, and 
which always has been and still is one of the great para- 
dises of the earth for naturalists to explore in every de- 
partment of nature. 

It was represented by a miscellaneous collection of 
mounted mammals, birds, skeletons, reptiles, fish and 
other objects. As for the specimens themselves they 
were as arule species most commonly met with in any 











Fie. 1. 


Group oF Raccoons (Procyon lotor). 
Exhibited at the World’s Fair by the U. 8. National Museum. 
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where conscientiously an. award could be given. One 
was to the State of New York for a scientifically mounted 
and labeled collection, and including quite a number of 
very creditable pieces of taxidermy; and another to 
Maine, rejected by me at first, but reconsidered upon 
request, and finally given for the effort made by that State 
to show its mammalian fauna. The taxidermy and mode 
of exhibition were both objectionable. In the case of 
New York, the specimens are neatly mounted upon hard- 
wood stands, and a clear label informs the student in 
regard to locality and name of specimen. They also 
showed many animals now extinct in New York, as the 
buffalo, the beaver, the elk and others. Good as it was 
as a whole, however, we even found in that collection a 
number of unnaturally mounted specimens. Maine has 
her collection of mammals, some hundred pieces in all, 
mounted on separate stands and surrounded by a rustic 
fence, or inclosure. A few loads of earth partially con- 
ceal the stands and is introduced with the intention of 
giving the animals the appearance of standing upon terra 
Jirma. In this object it signally fails. I saw but a single 
specimen in the collection that at all pleased me—it was 
the mounted one of a fawn of the moose. It was not 
badly done and was withal at least interesting. Professor 
H. A. Ward, of the Natural Science Establishment, of 
Rochester, New York, had, as usual, some magnificent 
things in his grand collection of fossils, skeletons, mounted 
animals and restorations. They are, with the other col- 
lections mentioned, in the Anthropological Building. 
New South Wales has her small collection of mounted 
mammals in the Woman’s Building. Australia, as a 
whole, has a finer one to be found in the same place. 
Pennsylvania has made a very striking effort to present 
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But the collection of all collections of mounted animals 
of every kind—most excellent in every particular to be 
seen at the World’s Fair, is the one sent thither by our 
own Government from the U.S. National Museum and 
Smithsonian Institution of Washington, D.C. This we 
say from our own unbiassed convictions prompted by the 
truth only in the premises, and not intending any dis- 





Fie. 3. Piaster Cast or A Box Tortoise (Cistudo carolina). 
Exhibited at the World’s Fair by the U. S. National Museum. 


courtesy or disparagement to others. There is every rea- 
son for it, moreover, inasmuch as no small pecuniary out- 
lay was entailed to make it so, but what is more to the 
point skilled taxidermic artists performed the work under 
the supervision of some of the best biologists and natural- 
ists our country has thus far produced. The accessories 
are all culled directly from the natural haunts of the 
animals, and where art has supplemented nature the col- 
oring has been done by the Cok in the hands of an 
expert. 

As the saying goes, that collection must be seen to be 
appreciated. It is not only of a very considerable size, 
much varied in nature as to the kind of animals intro- 
duced, but represents a distinct and peculiar merit 
throughout. 

In this article I introduce a few figures from photo- 
graphs of different specimens in that collection, and 
although by no means representing the best of the work, 
they will at least serve to show the character of some of 


Fie. 2. Groupe or Jacanas. 
Exhibited at the World’s Fair by the U. S. National Museum. 


a grand display. The makeup intends to represent the 
side of a mountain, with trees, fallen trunks, rocks, caves 
and other accessories in the fore and backgrounds, with a 
running stream of real waterin the valley. There are 
nearly 300 birds and 100 mammals in the piece, with a few 
reptiles, etc. From a taxidermist’s standpoint the work 
is by no means upto the mark, though the idea as a 
whole is admirable had it been well executed. It was not 
considered by me as being entitled to an award. Indeed, 
in the consideration of giving awards to such exhibits one 
should not be controlled by either the size of the piece, 
the expense and effort it required on the part of the ex- 
hibitors to bring it to the Fair, nor even the idea it repre- 
sents, for these all go for nothing if the workmanship is 
markedly indifferent. A parallel case would be that of 
an artist in oil colors who had placed himself at a great 
expense to transport an enormous piece of canvas to the 
Exposition, made a great outlay in material, had a fine 
idea, but after all reproduced it upon his great sheet of 
canvas in a manner absolutely calculated to paralyze its 
beholder, who is only able to find in it the violation of 
everything that is natural. 

I saw the famous taxidermical exhibit in the Kansas 
Building by L. L. Dyche, of which so much has been said 
in the press. And in fact it has a great deal to recom- 
mend it. The pieces are principally mammals and fairly 
represent the mammalogy of the State of Kansas. In gen- 
eral both the effect and taxidermy are good, the latter 
being well above average. Moreover, the accessories or 
natural surroundings are worked in with a more or less 
pleasing effect, and from its study something can be 
learned of the habits of many of the animals. In execu- 
tion it represents an idea that is fast becoming to be the 
one generally adopted by large museums and other educa- 
tional institutions to show “‘regional zodlogy.” By this I 
mean that it is not only possible for us to accurately show 
the nature of the country which our mounted specimens 
inhabit, but also, in the specimens themselves, the num- 
bers and kinds found in any particular region, as well as 
their correct forms, and in many cases their habits. 

Great government museums, commanding skilled art- 


Brazilian collection of animals, and of the most abundant | ists, and with the requisite amount of space and an ade- 
forms occurring in that region. There were no rarities | quate appropriation of money, should now fully adopt 


that I saw. Objectionable attempts were made in the 
direction of the grotesque in taxidermy, as a sloth sitting 
in a chair playing upon a violin, and similar pieces. Who- 
ever is responsible for the taxidermy it represents, cer- 
tainly belonged to aschool, as compared with the modern 
methods of that science, now nearly extinct, and which 
was at its height fully a century ago. No regard for an- 
atomy; no recognition of habits; no attempt to properly 
oe nature. Sans this, sans that, sans everything; 

rrible throughout. 

The taxidermy of the majority of the State collections 
Was extremely indifferent, and I saw but two instances 





this idea and put it into execution. 

Many specimens of mammals, birds, reptiles, fish, and 
so forth, are to be found scattered throughout the exhibits 
of the various States of the Union, as well as in those of 
foreign countries. Some pretty good things exist in this 
line in the exhibit of Manitoba that have not generally 
been seen, inasmuch as the managers of the Fair crowded 





their very worthy collection off the grounds to a building 
they were compelled to occupy outside. In that collec- 


the smaller groups and pieces. In a general report upon 
this subject, which will appear some time this winter, I 
have nearly 100 plates which will illustrate the larger 
part of this exhibit. Those here offered do not form a 
part of that report, but are special photographs for which 
I have to thank Dr. G. Browne Goode, of the National 
Museum, they having been taken by his permission by 
Prof. Smillie at the photographic gallery of that insti- 
tution. 

Fig. 1 shows a pair of coons in a persimmon tree, and 
without exception is one of the most life-like things of 
the kind that I have ever seen. The fruit is so true to 
nature, that in several instances it has deceived the 
closest of observers. The attitudes of the two animals 





Fic. 4. Puaster Cast oF a TRIGGER Fisu (Balistes caprisens). 
From the collection of the U. S. National Museum. 


composing the group are absolutely correct studies from 
life, and it is unnecessary to add that the trunk up which 
they are climbing was cut from a persimmon tree. 

The larger groups in the national exhibit are repre- 
sented by various species of deer; mountain sheep and 
goats, numerous carnivores, opossums, walrus, seals and 
a perfect host of smaller mammals. 

Among the birds we find an equally superb representa- 
tion, and the objects being smaller greater latitude is 
allowed for surroundings and the exhibition of special 
habits. This has been taken advantage of to the fullest 


tion I noticed a very fine skeleton of the musk-ox or sheep | extent, and we find whole bevies of grouse and ptarmi- 


(Ovibos moschatus), well mounted and a very valuable 
specimen, It is from an adult male, 





in their native haunts; flamingoes on their nests; 
Sarolina parraquets filling the hollow trunk of an old tree; 
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Game Bag and Gun. 


The FOREST AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tues- 
day. Correspondence intended for publication should reach 
us at the latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable. 





A TREED FOX. 


BACK in the forties, ‘‘when I was a boy,” in old Orange 
county, famous for its golden butter, and paper money of 
the same color, I was tramping home from the country 
school over my two-mile route through the mud and 
slush of a January thaw, when my meditations on the 
problems in Dabol’s Arithmetic were scattered to the 
winds by the familiar voice of old Vick, announcing that 
he had a fox up and going along the red ridge. 

As I had passed his master a half-mile back busy cut- 
ting his night wood, it was evident that the hound was 
having a little hunt on his own hook. The prospect was 
good for me to get a shot. 

The remainder of the route was made at a pace never 
reached by a boy going after the cows. The “old gun,” 
with its 40in. barrel and record of scores of foxes slain 
while it was in the hands of its former owner, a noted 
fox hunter, had come into my ion after long nego- 
tiations with his spendthrift heir, in exchange for my 
hoarded wealth of $7, mostly in Spanish sixpences and 
shillings. It mow came down from the hooks over the 
kitchen fireplace, and was loaded with powder poured 
from the horn into the palm of the hand, a charge of No. 
1 shot measured in the same way and well rammed down 
with a liberal piece of the Independent Republican 
for wadding. A G. D. cap, pressed down on the nipple 
while rushing for the familiar runway, completed my 
preparation, and I was soon beside the big maple, panting 
to avenge the untimely death of my mother’s gray goose 
and her five innocent aie. 7 

But the red-coated robber failed to put in an appearance. 
When the dog came along it was plain to be seen that he 
was running a back track. I called him off and turned 
him back. He slowly retraced his steps but would not go 
out of my sight. After following some half mile the do 
come to a steep side hill covered with heavy hard w 
timber where the snow was melted off. 

Here he lost the track and could not pick it up again. 
About this time the owner of the hound appeared in the 
neck of woods, and after taking the evidence in the case, 
decided that as it was almost dark and as this was the 
third time he had lost this fox at this identical spot, we 
might as well go home. We had started to doso, when 
chancing to look up, I saw sly reynard in bold relief 
against the eveningsky, seated in the top of astraight black 
oak, 40ft. from the ground, looking down at us with a 
smile that was ‘“‘childlike and bland.” 

At the crack of the ‘‘old gun” he tumbled from his lofty 

rch as puns as a gray ae and we picked up a 

ne dog fox in full fur, as dead as Julius Cesar; whether 
slain by the shot or the fall the intelligent jury could not 
decide. 

On examining the tree we found that the fox had en- 
tered at a hole near the root and had come out at another 
near the limb on which he was sitting. 

The owner of the hound claimed the pelt, and as I was 
“only a boy” his claim was good. 

Much to my regret the market value (seventy-five cents) 
did not go to swell my ammunition fund for the ensuing 


campaign against the squirrels and pigeons. C. B, S. 
Etmira, N. Y., 
“PODGERS” MORALIZES. 


San FRANCISCO, Oct. 16.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Not very long since I read a thrilling account how a 
gushing young thing of a girl, aspiring to be an Ama- 
zonian sportswoman, shot a deer, and drawing her hunt- 
ing knife cut its throat in the most approved professional 
manner. The article made an impression on me from 
the fact that it seemed a terribly cruel thing for a pre- 
sumed tender-hearted young woman to do. 

I once witnessed the shooting of a deer and cutting its 
throat, and I shall never forget the agonized, pitiful re- 
proachful expression of its large, lustrous -eyes as, held 
down by one knee of the hunter, the sharp blade entered 
its throat. The eyes plainly said, ‘‘You are human beings 
and I ama poor little wretched animal. You prate of 
humanity. How can you do it?” I turned away. I 
could not stand it. I felt as if I had participated in an 
atrocious murder. The pitiful last look of that poor thing 
haunted me for months, and although years ago I can see 
it as distinctly as if it had happened yesterday. It is 
needless to say that from that hour to this I have never 
pulled a triggeronadeer. _ aa 

It is of course the proper thing to ridicule all such, as it 
will be called, mawkish sentiment in a person indulging 
in any kind of sporting, and inconsistent to select one 
kind of game for sentimental exception. Consistency is 
not the sort of jewelry I am after. I am — thinking 
about that cruel, hard-hearted female who could deliber- 
ately stoup down and cut the throat of the poor wounded 
or helpless animal. To have shot and killed the deer in 
the legitimate way I could reconcile to the accepted order 
of things. Why not stop there? Thus far she had in the 
eyes of the average sportsman done a very creditable 
thing. But what necessity of so unsexing herself—so de- 

rting from any claim to femininity as to emulate the 

utcher and proce: d to cut its throat? I doubt if the ani- 
mal was any better for it, and the woman was in my esti- 
mation a great deal the worse. It was so unfeminine. 
And so was the shooting, some will say. Granted, but 
that throat-cutting act. Ugh! 

I should like to see the young woman. I should like to 
gaze on her and get an idea of what manner of young 
woman she was. 

On general principles I would not care to have any 

rsonal differences with a young woman who carries a 

nife and cuts deers’ throats. She might, or may, some 
day cut that of one in addressing whom in writing she 
would omit an e and substitue an a. I can’t help think- 
ing the young person must be of that peculiar breed and 
kind that reporters alone discover who are always a little 

“more so”’—very remarkable, very stunning and always 
beautiful. The reporter’s heroine is something unheard 
of elsewhere, and I am trying to make myself believe it 
was all a hoax, and that no such “nervy” young female 
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exists. I think the achievement came off “up country” 
where things are always coming off of a most remarkable 


character. ‘Up country” with us is equivalent to that 
with you vague location of ‘‘out West.” 





I observe that there is quite a falling off recently in 
the bear stories. How is that? Is the repertoire exhaus- 
ted, and are bears becoming scarce? We will have to go 
back to that original first one, about the bad little boys 
that jeered at Eliza for his loss of hair and requested him 
to “‘go up, old bald head!” and the retribution that fol- 
lowed for such unseemly conduct, as scripturally illus- 
trated by a bear standing on his hind legs with a paw on 
each boy’s head. This speedy punishment as depicted in 
our Sunday school book was impressively pointed out to 
us boys as a warning, and a lesson for our guidance. It 
was a subject to me of grave reflection then, and gave 
me rather a poor opinion of two such foolish boys who 
had not more sense than to so conveniently put them- 
selves into the bear’s reach. We youngsters discussed the 
question, and the opinion was generally that if it had 
been our own case we would have cut and run. Such 
was the impression that original bear story made on me. 
I have read a good many since that did not impress me 
as much, not being on scriptural authority. 





We have two shooting clubs here, one called the Cor- 
delia, the other the Teal, that have each under lease a 
large tract of marsh land adjoining. Hitherto they have 
carried on their winter shooting in harmony, but have 
now got by the ears. The Cordelias have leased the 
| ama previously occupied by the Teals. The lease 

aving expired the Teals, seeking to obtain a renewal at a 
lower price, made an offer that the owners of the marshes 
declined. But the Cordelias offered it and obtained the 
lease. This stirred up the Teal people and the war com- 
menced. The Teals owned a small strip on which their 
club house stands, that commands the entrance of the 
only means the Cordelias had of reaching their grounds 
by boats. Seeing this advantage the Teals promptly closed 
the entrance and shut out the Cordelias and gave notice 
that any one and every one who chose could shoot over 
the marshes. This brought out the fighters in the Cor- 
delia Club, who hired a lot of roughs to paddle around 
from pond to pond wherever they saw any shooters and 
bang away at any duck that came that way long before 
he came within shooting distance. The consequence was 
that there was no sport for the interlopers. And so the 
fight goes on. The last phase of the conflict is the hiring 
of a party of ‘‘toughs” by both clubs to stand off the shoot- 
ers of each. The result is likely to be serious and may re- 
sult in some one or more of the hired sluggers becoming 
targets and getting —— with duck shot, as there are 
men on both sides who are very careless with guns and 
are not over particular as to the size of the game. Itis 
still a peculiar phase and condition of things in this coun- 
try that you can hire more men at less price to take ser- 
vice that promises a scrimmage than for a legitimate ob- 
ject. They won’t all fight, but some will, hence we who 

ave no immediate interest in either club deprecate such 
a condition of things between sportsmen. 

In the present instance the membership of both clubs 
includes men of means and high social standing, and we 
may quote from the old nursery lines: 

“Children, your little hands were never made 


To scratch out each others’ eyes.” 
PODGERS. 





OREGON NOTES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: os. 

Among our sportsmen the opinion prevails that Com- 
missioner McDonald’s recent brief visit will bring forth 
an abundant harvest of good results affecting the fishing 
interests of the Northwest. While from a business stand- 
point his visit was only in the interest of the economic 
species of fish, and ostensibly for the purpose of aiding us 
in the solution of some important | eepees concerning 
the same, the beneficent influences of his visit among all 
classes interested in the subject, whether they be cannery- 
men or sportsmen, are quite manifest. His presence 
among us seems to have stimulated and encouraged 
broader views, and possibly quickened our consciences a 
little. He was a very busy man while in Portland, but 
found time to pay an official visit to the salmon hatchery 
up the Clackamas River, and also to meet our State officials 
at Willamette Falls in consultation about the much needed 
and much talked of fishway at that point. 

Our sportsmen had counted on entertaining him right 
royally, and had planned a banquet. But he came so un- 
expectedly, his stay was so brief, and so many things of a 
business characted monopolized his time that we were 
forced to forego all these pleasures and hope for a more 
favorable opportunity in the future when we may be per- 
mitted to manifest our appreciation of his conscientious 
devotion to our cause. 





Many times heretofore, in the columns of FOREST AND 
StreaM, I have referred to the abundance of game and its 
close proximity to our city. What other city of a hundred 
thousand population in the whole world can boastso much 
and such a variety of game within its corporate limits? 
Ruffed grouse, blue grouse, quail, Mongolian pheasants 
and even deer have been killed right here in the city 
within the last year. Snipe are quite abundant in season 
along the south shore of Guild’s Lake, which is entirely in 
the city, and during the winter months great numbers of 
ducks feed along the wharves in the business portion of 
the town. A week ago Mr. J. Roberts Mead, the three 
Murhard brothers and Mr. Crook within a hour's drive of 
the city killed a magnificent buck and a fine doe. Expert 
deer hunters estimated the weight of each at about 150lbs. 
I have never seen finer or fatter deer, and the boys have 
good reason to feel proud of their capture. The doe was 
shot right in the road leading from Portland to St. Helens. 
The buck took to the water and swam across the Willa- 
mette above the breakwater to Sauvie’s Island, where the 
boys followed him by boat and killed him. Sam Douglass, 
our taxidermist, prepared the buck’s head, and it now 
adorns the east wall of Mead’s drawing room, and isa 
beauty. Of coursethe elk, bear and cougar no longer roam 
our streets. But reports from the outside districts show 
them to be quite plentiful this fall. Indications point to 
a wonderful flight of wild water fowl, and the boys are 
correspondingly happy. 


When a good man dies_we proclaim his good deeds and 
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perpetuate his memory. We extol his virtues and 
smother his faults under the silent sod. But then white 
man claims, and generously concedes to himself, both in 
life and death, superiority over other beings. Even the 
Indian is less selfish, for his dog and his horse go with 
him into the valley of death, and are given an equal 
chance to reach the happy hunting grounds over on the 
other side. 

A dog died in our town the other day—H. T. Hudson’s 
old Boss. He was just a plain, helpless, blind old dog. 
Being only a dog, of course, he had no soul, and so his 
virtues and his faults died with him. But the history of 
his life would be the history of field sports in the North- 
west for the past eighteen years. here are solemn 
moments in every sportsman’s life—moments when he 
loiters in the present to dream of the past and contem- 
plate the future. What sportsman has not looked down 
into the honest eyes of his faithful dog and wished in his 
heart that there was a dog heaven where the simple love 
and devotion of such creatures might find eternal recom- 
pense. But ‘‘Out of eternal silence does he come! Into 
eternal silence does he go!” 

Like many another good dog, Boss laid no claim to pride 
of ancestry. He was a sort of mongrel Irish setter with- 
out a pedi , but his energy (indicated by the extreme 
age to which he attained) and other good qualities placed 
him in the front ranks of Oregon’s practical sporting dogs. 
No one knew better than old Boss when the time arrived 
for the bunting boat to sail, and he was always aboard 
whether Hudson went hunting or stayed at home. If he 
had no master, he would invoice the gang and select one 
for the trip and stay right with him through thick and 
thin; and he could stand more hardship than any other 
dog I ever saw. He was the hero of many harrowing 
tales and hair-breadth escapes too numerous to mention. 
However, I would like to relate one of his escaprs, which 
may be taken as indicative of his energy and perseverance 
under difficulties. Something like nine years ago Billy 
Newman came down from the hurricane deck of the old 
hunting boat Gold Dust one dark night, and, calling me 
aside, confided to me the secret that old Boss was a 
It seems that while we were steaming along at a good 
rate Billy had accidentally or otherwise ran against Boss 
(who was always under foot and not generally liked by the 
crew) and knocked him overboard and into the wheel. I 
distinctly remember how sad I felt until we reached Hud- 
son’s landing, five miles below, where we found Boss 

tiently awaiting the arrival of the boat and ready for 
Cocleans at the old stand. 

But as the years multiplied he became rheumatic, 
almost blind, and toward the last entirely helpless. His 
end came. Chloroform, administered by his lifelong 
friend Jim Carraher, sent him peacefully and painlessly 
to his eternal rest. So ended the life of one of Oregon’s 
best dogs; and I feel thateven the great FoREST AND 
STREAM would not compromise its dignity in printing this 
humble tribute to his memory from one who for many 

ears knew him well and loved him dearly. Poor old 
Boss! Your life and your death only exemplify the 
truth of the old stanza: 


““‘When he is forsaken, 
Withered and shaken, 
What can an old dog do but die?” 


S. H. GREENE. 
PoRTLAND, Ore., Oct. 13. 


GEORGIA ASSOCIATION 


A CONVENTION of sportsmen from various cities of 
Georgia met in Atlanta, Oct. 17. Dr. McHatton of Macon 
called the meeting to order and explained the object of 
the assembling. He expressed his pleasure at being pres- 
ent and said he hoped to see an association formed which 
would not only last always, but would be productive of 
much good to all who became members of it. He de- 
clared the object of the association would be the obtaining 
of laws by which game would be protected and by which 
the waters of the State would be protected from devasta- 
tion by the trap and seine. Those present were: A. L. 
Waldo, G.W. L. Powell, H. C. Brown, H. M.V. Jones, A. 
A. Murphey, Atlanta; Dr. H. McHatton, Macon; J. H. 
Allen, Hal Morrsion, Atlanta; Col.W. H. Luttrell, Waver- 
ley Place; F. L. Rousseau, Manchester; G. M. Corput, W. 
F. Moss, S. Z. Ruff, Alex W. Bealer, Atlanta; G. H. Plant, 
Macon; H. H. Summerhour, Warsaw; M.W. Almand, At- 
lanta; H. A. Andrews, Ohio; J. H. Nunnally, Litt Blood- 
worth, Jr., Ernest Woodruff, Atlanta; R. F. Jones, Dan 
Joseph, J. P. Turner, T.{M. Oliver, Columbus; F. H. Cook, 
Clarkston; J. S. Doyle, Atlanta; F. M. Akers, Nickajack; 
J. S. Baxter, Macon; R. B. Baxter, Sparta; B. H. H. Roan, 
Atlanta; Geo. C. Price, J. H. Burr, Macon; E. F. Colzey, 
J. H. Edwards, Columbus; W.Woods White, Atlanta; W. 
C. Edwards, Hamilton. 

Captain Harry Brown, of Atlanta, was elected perma- 
nent president; Dr. McHatton, of Macon, vice-president, 
and Mr. T. A. Brown, of Talbotton, secretary. It was 
Captain Brown who has done so much to bring about the 
organization, and_the association could not have selected 
a man who will give more time and attention to the work 
and who will do it better than he. His election to the 
position was only a just recognition of the work he has 
done. 

The association was named ‘‘The Georgia State Sports- 
men’s Association.” Messrs. T. W. Baxter, Mr. Hai Mor- 
rison, Mr. J. H. Nunnally, Mr. S. Z. Ruff and Mr. H. 
McHatton were appointed a committee to draft a consti- 
tution and by-laws. 

Mr. Hal Morrison moved that the president appoint a 
vice-president in each county in the State, so that each 
of the counties might be more deeply interested in the 
matter. The motion went through. President Brown, 
however, did not make the appointments, but will take 
the matter under consideration and p:.me the vice-pres- 
idents as fast as he can secure the names of persons in 
each county who will take an interest in the work. 

The greater part of the afternoon session was given up 
to the discussion of the law which the legislature will be 
asked to pass, giving equal protection in all counties 
against the potters, but the paper could not be perfected, 
and President Brown was instructed to appoint a com- 
mittee to prepare the bill, covering the points which 
he and the members of the committee may think 
advisable. President Brown will appoint that committee 
in a few days, and the committee will prepare such a law 
as the sportsmen of the State will want. The association 
will meet in Atlanta again next year} 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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on the sand, and we all went aboard the launch and 
Here we had good 
sport, Dan retrieving his old time ‘‘style” by a double on 
a black duck and a big white fellow that no one could tell 


turned toward the Warren River. 


the name of. 


It began to grow late and the water was giving out, so 
turning toward the Point we obtained a supply and 


steamed home. 
Lots of fun, a fair bag and—good day, ee. 
‘ODE. 


OCTOBER IN NEW ENGLAND. 


THE most beautiful October weather has fallen to the 
lot of the hunter who is so fortunate as to have been in the 
Not a drop of rain has fallen in New England 
The trees 


woods. 
since the 6th, and then only a mild drizzle. 
have shed their coat of leaves unusually early, and in the 
mild mid-Indian summer air the hunter is abroad. If we 
read the Sunday papers, we shall be led to believe that the 
woods are literally running over with game, all eager to 
be killed. There is no such thing as disappointment, 
according to these papers. Not a spot or place is men- 
tioned where there is not an abundance of game, and if 
the hunter does not get it, it is because he is no hunter. 
Such twaddle! No one at all familiar with the woods and 
accustomed to the uncertainties and the disappointments 
that beset the pathway of the man who goes forth after 
game, would write it. 

In spite of these articles, I am aware that there are a 
number of sadly disappointed Boston gunners, who have 
been to a good deal of expense for hunting trips already 
this fall. Were it not that they do not care to have their 
misfortunes mentioned, some racy reading might be 
made. Some of them have met drunken guides and even 
drunken camp owners, and have had the only few days’ 
outing they get for the year spoiled by this drunkenness. 
Mr. Charles H. Cook, with the dry goods house of Bliss, 
Fabyan & Co., can tell adoleful story of this drunken- 
ness, and there is nothing but Mr. Cook’s kindness of 
heart that prevents the name of the camp where he 


went being published in full. He does not desire to hurt 


the reputation of a well-known Maine hunting and fish- 
ing resort, though he found a bad state of affairs there. 
The wife of the proprietor is working like a slave, and 
has been since early in the spring, and her husband is 
drinking shamefully. On the way to the camp the stage 
driver told Mr. Cook and his friend that if they 
were out of rum up there, the hunters would have 
a good time, but if the proprietor and others were 
on a@ drunk, they would have a hard time and 
get no game. Alas! They found the worst to be 
the fact. The proprietor was the worse for liquor. 
Their guide was drunk, and kept so for several days. 
When asked to go out and hunt, he would say that he 
would do so, but on attempting to start he would suddenly 
declare that he would not go, and again fall back to his 
cups. At last the hunters were discouraged and dis- 
gusted. They applied to the wife of the camp proprietor, 
apparently about the only sober person about the premises. 
She tried to get a man to go out with the hunters and 
show them to a pond some distance away, where they 
hoped to get a deer. She found a wood chopper who 
would go. He showed them the pond. Got into the 
boat in order to paddle them across. He proved to be so 
much the worse for liquor that he upset the boat, to the 
extent that he fell into the water, and the hunters had to 
pull him out and do all they could for him in order that 
he might not get chilled to death. They had to lay in the 
woods that night, the wood chopper being unfit to show 
them the way back tocamp. Their trip ended in misfor- 
tune, as it had begun. They got no game, though the 
only man responsible for their troubles did apologize to 
them on their way out, after charging them full rates at 
his cone 

Mr. W. H. Fisher, another favorite in the Boston dry 
goods trade, and who shot the great moose in Maine last 
year, an account of which wasin the FOREST AND STREAM, 
has returned from his trip to the Katahdin Iron Works 
region. But he got no big e this year. The falling 
leaves were too thick. Mr. W. B. Hastings has returned 
from the Megantic Club preserve with his three deer. 
Report says that he could have shot as many more. Mr. 
John Bartleman, of Boston, who has spent several sum- 
mers with his mother at the Mountain View House at 
Rangeley Lake, has shot a deer this season at Kennebago. 
A letter from Mr. Phillips, superintendent of the Megantic 
Club preserve, mentions ten deer already killed there this 
season. Peter Jones, of Boston, is back from his hunting 
trip to Tim Ponds, in Maine. He brings home a deer. 
One moose was seen. He reports seeing the head of a 
moose that weighed over 50lbs. being brought out from 
that section by a guide. The name of thesportsman who 
killed the animal he did not learn. Dr. W. G. Kendall 
has returned from the Megantic Club preserve with his 
full complement of three deer. He is a member of that 
club and also of the Massachusetts Fish and Game Protec- 
tive Association. 

As already mentioned, the record of big game killed in 
Maine this season is something for that State to be proud 
of. More than a dozen deer have already been brought 
over the Sandy River Railroad, with two or three moose. 
At Bangor the record is a most remarkable one, and ex- 
ceeds anything ever dreamed of. Venison is very cheap 
in all the Maine markets. It isa little singular that it 
has not yet reached the Boston market. Doubtless it will 
soon begin to be smuggled through. Partridges are com- 
ing through to some extent. A deer has recently been 
shot by local hunters at Webster, Me., a town a few miles 
below Lewiston. There were three in the herd and the 
buck was shot. A deer has not been killed in that town 
probably for fifty years previous. A handsome doe is also 
reported to have been shot in China, Me., a town not far 
from Augusta, the State capital. The hunters of Maine 
are actually wild after the big game. Every man and 
boy has his gun, and he proposes to use it. The presence 
of deer in the settled farming towns, and near the cities 
has excited them. The trade in guns and rifles should be 
excellent. 

Even Massachusetts hunters are fond of inviting their 
friends to share the sport in some cover they have keptin 
mind all summer, but have not dared to mention. Mr. 
John A. Falconer of Lowell, of the firm of 8.W. Falconer 
& Sons, and always one of the Harry Moore to the 
trout lakes in the spring, last week invited his friends to 
help him hunt a section in Lowell where he believed that 
there must be a good many birds. Harry Moore was there, 











as ready for a joke as ever, and also Mr. Ethan Allen 
Smith, another member of the spring fishing parties. Mr. 
Geo. C. Moore, Harry’s cousin, who is always on hand, 
was also with the party. Mr. Falconer had a fine, new 
setter, and all expected rare sport. They hunted a swamp 
some four miles from the home of Mr. Falconer, but-in 
that very swamp Mr. Falconer, leaving the rest of the 
party for a moment, got turned around and finally wan- 
dered back to his first starting point, after he began to be 
aware that he did not know where was, anyway. Around 
he went, always coming back to the same point. At last 
he sat down to collect his senses. Then he heard a railway 
train and made a beeline for it. This was taking him di- 
rectly from home, but it gave him his bearings and he 
trudged two or three miles home, where he met the rest 
of the hunting party a good deal anxious about him. It 
was 6 o’clock in the evening and they had begun prepara- 
tions to raise a posse of men and search the woods. 

Cases are numerous in the newspapers concerning the 
number of hunters that have been lost in the woods this 
fall. One man wandered miles and miles, in the vicinity 
of the Katahdin Iron Works, and it was a couple of days 
before he was found by his companions. He was ex- 
hausted, too lame to walk and had to be carried out of 
the woods. Money would not tempt him to go through 
another experience of the kind. One little rule is of great 
advantage for the hunter to stick in hishat. First, never 
suffer yourself to stray away alone. Secondly, if you 
have been so foolish as to stray away from the rest of the 
party and are lost, always remember that water runs 
down hill. Then the first running water you come to 
follow it down stream. Continue this and you are sure 
to come to your bearings or a large body of water, the 
lake or rivec of that part of the country, and once there 
you will find it easy to reach camp, or find other people 
who can take you there. When the sun is shining the 
direction can always be known by calculating the time of 
day. Always carry a compass, and in trying it take it 
away from the influence of your gun barrels. SPECIAL. 


MICHIGAN GAME AND FISH. 


LANSING, Oct. 20.—Shooting and fishing on Grand River 
and Pine Lake is excellent. Pension Examiner Maxwell 
takes his tackle and boat about 4 o’clock most every after- 
noon, and after being out a couple of hours shows up with 
half a dozen fine bass of from 2 to 6lbs. each. Maxwellis 
a great fisherman and he knows all there is to the busi- 
ness. He makes his own rods and tackle, and he has as 
fine an outfit as can be found in Michigan, and with all 
due respect to our good friend Herb, of the Bailey House, 
Ionia, we just think that Maxwell takes the cake. I don’t 
want to whisper too loud about the matter, for if I do, A. 
H. Whitehead, the champion of Pine Lake, just walks 
me up to his friend Charlie Davis, and points with pride 
and keen delight to an 84lbs. bass that hangs suspended 
over the mantel in Mr. Davis’s dining room. I do not 
want to take it all back, so I just say, well, there is a pair 
of them, anyway. 

At the Whitehead cottage, on Old Comfort Island, Mr. 
Farrand and Mr. Whitehead took thirty dozen frogs one 
day last week, and on Saturday last, in one of the most 
severe storms that has visited Michigan in years, Mr. 
Whitehead, Mr. Shank and Mr. Robinson shot eighty-one 
ducks, mostly lesser bluebills, with a few helldivers and 
three or four velvet scoters that chanced to be caught 
away from home. 

Pap Fillmore is authority for the statement that while 
fishing at Oar Lake one day last week, one of the boys left 
his line for a few moments, and when he returned and 
hauled in the line he found a pike that weighed 84lbs., 
and a blue gill that weighed 1lbs., had taken the bait; 
but the funny thing of it was that the blue gill had taken 
the bait first, and then the pike had swallowed the blue 
gill, which made a very interesting combination. 

Mr. E. Jemison, one of the best shots in Michigan, shot an 
albino robin on the college grounds a few days ago, and 
the robin is now in the hands of Mr. C. J. Davis, for 
mounting. By the way, Mr. Davis has one of the finest 
collections of birds and animals in the State, and some 
day when opportunity presents I will tell you something 
of it. 

Mr. S. T. Smith, of Detroit, is taking in the big Fair, 
but he has telegraphed that he leaves to-night for Aber- 
deen, Dakota, for a chicken hnnt. If there is a man on 
earth who is entitled to a good thing, it is Mr. Smith, and 
we hope he will get it. 

‘Diamond Walt,” of Exeter, Neb., in FOREST AND 
STREAM, of Oct. 7, gives us lots of light on the shooting 
ability of the .22 short rifle, but he is a dandy, and his 
rifle is a good one. I can take it all in but the penetra- 
tion, and it does go a little hard to get that part of it 
down nicely. Yesterday 1 shot a yellowhammer with 
my .22-45, and there was not enough of the bird left to 
pick up, so I am prepared to believe that if my 45 had 
bored its way through an antelope as it did the bird, the 
antelope would have dropped on the spot. I can’t quarrel 
with Walt about the .22cal. rifle, for I do think it isa 
very excellent gun, and I am going to test the gun thor- 
oughly when I have time. 

, aml and quail are nearly ripe, and Nov. 1 will see 
the dance open in Michigan. Birds are scarce compared 
with what we had two or three years ago, and it will be 
hard work to get even a fair bag. 

Senator Pascoe, of Republic Mine, Lake Superior, was 
in town last week. The Senator is one of the early 
pioneers of the great mining country. He is now retired 
from active service, put as a reward for faithful services 
his pay is to continue during his life time. He lives at 
the Mine, but his principal business is trout fishing and 
entertaining his many friends. He has enjoyed the past 
season greatly and reports that the fishing gets better 
every year. He has taken over 500 trout this season. 

Senator Chamberlin, of Iron Mountain, also reports that 
trout fishing is excellent. The hard times in the mining 
country has driven lots of unemployed men to the trout 
streams and,a great many trout have been taken. I told 
the Senator of the great yarn told by J. B. C., of Ashland, 
in FOREST AND STREAM, of Sep. 9, and his experience at 
Thousand Island Lake, and his reply was that the atmos- 

here of that northern country was sorare that fishermen 
had no difficulty in getting all the big fish that they 
wanted—inj their minds. I thought that explained the 
situation exactly. J : i 

The people of Grand Rapids are having quite an excite- 
ment over the pearl fishing in Grand River. A large 
number of pearls have been taken from the fresh water 


beagles that he can get hold of. 


Said a prominent wing shot the other day. 


bivalve, which is so common in the river. Hundreds of 
greple are constantly wading the stream, and raking the 

ttom, searching for the hidden treasures. Several fine 
— have been found, but they are of little value gener- 
ally. 

Mr. C. J. Davis, of Lansing, has succeeded in getting a 
copy of the elephant edition of Audubon’s great work. 
It is a work of great value, and very few are fortunate 
enough to own the work. 

Mr. J. W. Teevin, of the City Marshal’s office, Grand 
Rapids, was in town a few days last week. Mr. Teevin is 
a member of the Jolly Eleven Boat Club. They have a 
nice boat house at North Park, and one of the finest little 
steamers on the river. The club has been in camp this 
summer at Bailey Park, about four miles up the river, and 
they have had a great time. Fishing, boating and camp- 
ing out is the object of the club and they follow out the 
constitution to the letter. 

Mr. Perry, the Pontiac beagle man, also spent a day 
with us, and we enjoyed his visit hugely. We are going 
to visit Mr. Perry at bis home and spend a day with him 
in hunting bunny, and in looking over his fine kennel. 
When we do, we will give you lots of pointers in the 
beagle business, for a man cannot talk with Mr. Perry for 
five minutes without wanting to buy about all of the 
Mr. L. S. Hudson, of 
Lansing, isa great friend of Mr. Perry and a lover of 
beagles, and when the pair get interested on the beagle 


question they can make it red hot for outsiders. 


JULIAN. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE’S ARMY. 


MANCHESTER, N. H., Oct. 16.—‘‘A nice day.” How that 
phrase so commonly expressed strikes home to the heart 
of the unfortunate lover of field sports, who is obliged to 
toil at desk or bench fifty-one weeks out of every calendar 
year, for his own support and of those dependent upon 
him. How a pleasant October morning will bring to his 
mind the things that might happen, if otherwise situated 
in his business relations, and yet, when an exception in 
his routine of life does occur, and the birds or other game 
are not to be found as plenty as he had pictured to him- 
self, how constantly, on the following morning, our same 
friend will resume the everlasting grind of existence, 
thankful that he is not obliged to shoot game in New 
gee for a living, even though his salary may be 
small. : 

The hunting season thus far has been a disappointment. 
Birds were never so scarce here as now. Squirrels are 
more plentiful, though not as numerous as one year ago. 
‘““Where six 
years ago I could bag sixteen birds in a day, I think Iam 
doing well this year, if by hard work, I secure four in a 


day’s hunting, and although various reasons are advanced 


for the decrease in number, there really is but one—too 
many gunners. There must be something done toward 
restocking our game lands, as well as our waters with fish, 
or wing-shooting will soon be an unknown quantity in this 
locality.” 

Such is the whole story. When five thorough sports- 
men and three trained dogs put in a full day in our best 
bird covers, around Winnipiseogee Lake, as they did last 
month, and get but two birds, the reason is obvious, and 
the end is near at hand. Laws for game protection are 
excellent, but what we need now, and the matter should 
be brought before our next Legislature, is restocking, that 
the laws may have something to protect in the game line. 
A complete prohibition of shooting, although a bitter 
medicine, would do good in a three years’ dose, and I am 
not sure but what it will prove the only effective remedy. 
Expert handlers of the shotgun and bird dogs are so com- 
mon that the chances of our feathered game to escape the 
bag and pot are reduced to infinitesimal proportions. 

r am writing the feeling as frequently expressed in this 
immediate vicinity, and hope it does not apply to all other 
parts of the State, though I know it does to many locali- 
ties, particularly where the work of legitimate sportsmen 
is supplemented by that of the summer boarders, who 
hunt in season and out, shooting everything that moves, 
from deer down to mosquitoes, paying no attention to law 
or regard for the property of others. A farmer living 
near where those of the latter class make their summer 
homes told me last week that during the past summer 
such vandals had on several occasions been within ten 
rods of his house and had shot his chickens, and once 
came so near hitting- him as to put several shot through 
his hat. Who can blame landowners for posting notices 
excluding gunners? Such conduct, together with the 
black and inexcusable lies hunters and fishermen of the 
same class are guilty of concocting in reporting their do- 
ings, should be a complete bar to recognition by law-abid- 
ing and self-respecting sportsmen. 

Coon and fox hunters are getting in their work quite 
successfully, Lovers of those sports will never see their 
wily game exterminated. 

Assistant Marshal John F. Cassidy and Mr. Fred. James, 
of this city, have returned from a trip to the Adiron- 
dacks, reporting two deer killed by the former and one 
by the latter, and an excellent two weeks’ vacation so 
well enjoyed that they say they are already making 
preparations to repeat the trip next season. One thing 
they speak of as particularly pleasing is that while there 
they were not being continually ‘‘jewed,” charges being 
reasonable, and the hosts and their employees not being 
greatly offended if their guests succeed in having a dollar 
left in their pockets when coming away, as at most such 
resorts. 5 i 

Considerable interest is being taken in the hunting 
match of the Franklin Fish and Game League, which 
takes place Oct. 25 and 26. Messrs. M. D. Woodward and 
G. O. Thompson choose for one side and Messrs. P. C. 
Hancock and G. G. Fellows the other. The losers pay for 
asupper. A mistake of their announcement is the count- 
ing of yellowhammers and woodpeckers, such birds being 
protected by the laws of the State. At the same time 
they offer a reward of $10 for the conviction of any per- 
son who shoots a bird contrary to our laws. Evidently all 
the members of that league are not as familiar with the 
bird and game laws of their State as they — be. 

AYSON, 





Dingman’s Ferry Game. 


DINGMAN’S FERRY, Pa., Oct. 16.—Partridge, quail, squir- 
rel and rabbit are very abundant, Deer very — " 
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364 FOREST AND STREAM. [Ocr. 28, 1898, ee 
bir 
CLIMBING FOR BLACKTAILS. five or six shots of a .44 Colt and Winchester, telling of A POT-SHOOTING POT-POURRI. : a 
SouTHERN California offers to the deer stalker or hunter | the animal’s tenacity of life. That it had been hit so| Wau there was an unlimited supply of mutton at the line—t 
after large game in general, certain peculiarities that |™many times at such a distance, off-hand, firing as fast as | ranch table, it was accursed in our sight from this very Gorg 
would, perhaps, satisfy the most ardent or enthusiastic | the magazine could be emptied, was somewhat surprising | fact. Too much of a good thing makes it proverbiully a deed 8 
member of the Alpine Club. I have wandered over the | 0 me, and while my guide constantly insisted that it| bitter pill ere long. Hence, to come at the gist of the was th 
White, Green, Adirondack, Rocky and other mountains, | W@5 partly due to my Colt, I am rather skeptical, and | matter on the instant, we decided for a change; and domi- with b 
but the Sierra Madres for difficulf climbing exceed them | Bly claim a single shot made when the animal started a| ciled in the wilds as we were, of course pot-shooting of to our 
all, and what in other ranges is, perhaps, a pleasure, is|Second time. My guide and companion was one of | the more indiscriminate order became our readiest resource head 1 
here, to the pioneer at least, or the one who breaks the | the finest shots in this way I have ever seen. There was | for the securing of thisend. __ ; eharm 
trail, labor of the most fatiguing kind. no time for careful aim in his work; it was intuitive, and| If, according to the super-sensitive way of looking at it, the val 
From a distance of five or six miles the range presents | in firing at a deer so far away that it looked like a dog, | this proceeding was declared to be somewhat irregular Of tl 
the appearance of a great wall, cut into innumerable and at full speed, he could hit at nearly the first fire. | and wanton, let it be duly affirmed that we were not fully 1 
gulches that radiate one from another in an interminable | Rabbits at full run were taken by him with a rifle, quite | disciples of this particular school of reasoning. Accord- distric 
manner, showing plainly the work of the rush of waters | 28 difficult shooting as one can conceive. The game was | ing to the natural run of things, the scrimped inner man was nC 
in the winter seasons. The wall of the smaller cafions is | Shouldered and taken to the lower cafion, the news| and a tender conscience pull apart without any great re ically 
a divide or ‘‘hog’s back” which, to the eye, seems a gentle | Shouted from peak to peak, and an hour later the dogs | gard being paid to formalities. It was not for us to dis- region 
rising slope, a natural pathway from the valley to the | Were started over the west side of the range. But a broad pute the propriety of this. We dealt with the case with being | 
summit of the range. Nothing could be more deceptive; | tack on the trail soon explained the lack of game; a/ unreserved frankness. : F were e 
once upon the ground the slope is found to be covered | 8Tizzly had stampeded the herd. ; The site of the ranch is on the shore of Big Klamath open it 
with a growth of greasewood, scrub oak and other brush | My horse had taken me tothe very summit of the range, | Lake, in southern Oregon; and consistently with the gen- potabl 
about 4ft. in height, little less than impassable, while in | 20d as I had scored a point, I sat there and watched the | eral topographical make-up of the district at large, wooded thems 
the underbrush you have the yucca, or Spanish bayonet, | Others fellow the hounds down the hog backs. The view | mountain slope, arable plow land, intervale and marsh are taken | 
with its lance-like leaves, to spur the horse and rider at | alone repaid me for the labor of the climb, as the whole of | aj) included within its area. Marked amplitude is a dis- doing 
odd moments, a quiet reminder of Crotalus that lurks in | Southern California seemed at my feet. To the west and | tinguishing feature of the property of course, as otherwise pruder 
the rocks hard by. The divide which appeared so easy to | South sparkled the waters of the Pacific, Santa Catalina | its titular appellation of a ranch would never have been and s¢ 
climb, is now seen to be in many places almost perpen- | Jsland rising from it like a grim sea monster thirty miles | its boast. In fact, its spaciousness is such that our field of ticular 
dicular, and if followed for any length of time ending in | Off shore, and sixty away as the crow flies. Beneath me | operations covered but an insignificant fraction of it; a plum 
a blind lead, bringing the climber to a deep cafion, to | to the west was Los Angeles, the city of the angels, look- | feature of the situation that took the mete and bound- from i 
enter and reascend which would occupy two or three | ing like a scattered town rather than the large city that it | harried Easterner immensely, and which he enthused over Asy 
hours, and weary a strong man. In short, the Sierra] is. Turning to the east I looked down the fair valley of | with unsparing breath. ; . old bi 
Madres are an almost endless maze of cafions stretching | San Gabriel, environed on one side by the Puente Hills,/ Ajmost every afternoon while the period of our stress growtl 
away in every direction, crossing and recrossing each and rising imperceptibly to meet the lofty Sierra Madres. | Jasted saw us abroad, guns in hand. By “‘us” a trio is their € 
other and presenting a labyrinth unequalled, at least in | Pasadena, El Monte, Duarte and the ranches of many | signified, consisting in addition to the writer of two that tl 
my experience. town were spread before us like a map, the rich greens | urchins, one Walt, his associate shooter, and the other way tl 
Water must be carried by the would-be hunter, as it is | 204 browns telling of orange grove and vineyard—a ver- | Cholly, on whom devolved the work of retrieving, carry- The 
found only in the cafions, so that besides the rifle a can- itable checker board in the flashing contrasts of color, ing the bag and whatsoever other plunder more legiti- abund 
teen is an absolute necessity. Thus accoutered and | While above all loomed, sentinel like, the lofty peaks of | mately proper to the occasion the child could be persuaded numbe 
mounted on a horse that was known as a “butter,” a | Santa Ana, ‘‘Old Baldy »” San Jacinto and San Bernardino. | to lumber himself with. sprigs. 
term, it should be explained, which means that the ani-| ‘‘l'll never forget,” said my guide, who had again joined} Summer was well advanced, and in due order the wheat these 1 
mal will lower its head and butt through the bush, I en- | ™eé, “‘the last time I looked off the main range. ad | harvest was over, leaving us free to range the stubble, a a sign: 
tered the narrow cafion of the Verdugo Hills and com- | been over ten miles in following up the yarn of the lost| broad expanse of which adjoined the ranch dooryard. sort, a 
menced the ascent, for it is in the upper regions where | Mine, and came out just above the tallest peak you see | Here we could count on a never-failing tussle with the form ¢ 
the manzanita flourishes that the blacktailed deer and | Over yonder. The black spot is a clump of trees that are | blackbirds and turtle doves, as well as an occasional bout presen 
large game is found. Hunts are organized here on a| three feet or more in diameter, though it don’t look it] with the quail. travel 
principle that affords the animal the best opportunity for | ftom here. I was coming down, and had just got where} The turtle doves, I need not say, were the same identi- and di 
the display of its powers. The Verdugo Cafion is about | 1 had a view of the valley, when as fine a buck as I ever | cal creatures going by this name in the East. They were Whi 
a mile long, and forms at its upper end a basin, around | clapped my eyes on came trotting out of the bush in front, | somewhat chary as to the selection of their associates, § ing or 
which, sentinel-like, are several peaks. Each of these is | 424 before he knew what the trouble was I had him. rarely being seen in aggregations numbering over four age. 
occupied by a hunter, while the dogs are sent into the|, ‘Well, I packed him to where I had left my burro. You | or five individuals. It seldom paid us to attempt to get leg it 
cafions that branch in all directions to drive the game up, | Know they call them narrow-gauge mules over in Arizona, | within range of them by stalking, es they were too sharp treat 
The sun was just creeping over the mountains from | but this old burro was rather the pride of my heart, the | to be approached in this way. We tackied them to the foxy | 
Arizona, its rays starting the shadows in the cafion, as we | light of my eye, so to put it, and the pet of the band. I} best advantage as they flew by us or over us as seeking game. 
reached the foot of the trail. It had been a cold morning | Packed the buck on her and started down the trail, having | fresh resting places su quent to being put up, and which to a | 
© ride even in this perpetual summerland. My own mare | 2 long rope fastened to her neck wound about my waist. | was wont to result from a drive being made at them by earth 
was a good climber, but not quite heavy enough for the | 1 reckon we had gone a third of the way down when we | Cholly, who was liable, among the multifarious offices he utterl} 
work, so I exchanged her for a horse whose climbing | Came to a place where the trail was cut in the solid rock, | was called upon to fill, to be made to perform this way Si 
powers are not excelled by any goat living. The trail as- | @ big piece hanging over and in the path. When the old | function. 7 : odds a 
signed me led directly through the cafion through a most | burro came to that she stopped short. I gave her a push;}' Under these circumstances the birds were now and in ma 
attractive bit of scenery, a silvery thread of water wind- | then took thestick and talked Spanish to her, but itwasn’t | again so reckless in their reading of the points of the these 
ing its way upward, skirted by low trees and bushes, with | @2Y use, and go she wouldn’t. She evidently thought she | compass as to come within striking distance of us and so afford 
here and there a lofty sycamore. The path followed the | Couldn’t get around the place with the buck and con- | drew our fire. It would be a delightfully gratifying thing seasor 
stream for a while, then branching off skirted the moun- | Cluded not to try. It was a fall of perhaps a thousand | to be able to say that we dropped every bird that we shot Our 
tain until I stood upon a little shelf over the cafion, | feet there, but I went ahead and began to pull, and the} at, But super-swift as this particular style of shooting half a 
Down into it again, across, and the main trail was reached | More I pulled the madder I got, until finally I hauled her} is we could not brag of so doing. ‘Super-swift? Bosh!” shore. 
that led in a most extraordinary manner directly to the | 00. She made a rush, and—well, itall came in a minute. | one hears the boss shooter of the gun club exclaim. amon, 
summit. My companion, who preceded me on foot, an | Saw the buck hit the rock, and over she went. How I| Unanswerably true nevertheless. Turn to Wilson and we wt 
old Virginia hunter, had been up before, but the rains had | 8°t the rope off my waist I don’t know; but as I chucked | see what he says of the wild pigeon as a speeder and then as eve 
washed away all evidences of his visit, and it was indeed | it over the burro was out of sight and I fell back trembling | recall the fact that the dove is nearby related to the wild speak: 
a butting process, the horse lowering his head and taking | 0 the rock. I never even looked over, and never went | pigeon. If the winner of money at competitive shoots— to fre: 
things literally as they came. One moment I was lying | down, and I never drove a burro on a bad trail after that. | tossed-up coop pigeons and clay chunks being the targets The 
flat to avoid a branch of manzanita, the next slipping off | That was my last deer on the main range, and the coyotes | be it remembered—has never had actual experience in Klam 
quickly to hold the animal and prevent him from going | 8°t that and the burro, and had a close call on me. this department of marksmanship, the discovery of its from 
backward down the steep incline. Progress on foot was| The black-tailed deer (Cervus columbianus) is the one | deeply exacting character will astonish him not a little, of bu 
almost impossible except to the trained climber. The dry | ™0st commonly found here, ranging the greasewood and | and his clod-hopping rural brother who is master of it is niles 
soil rose in clouds at every step, and the trail finally be- | ™anzanita patches of the cafion slopes, and its trails along | his master also, incredible as it may seem to him. stage, 
came so steep that I was about to give it up, when the | 2!most inaccessible regions show it to bea timid and re-} Being as we were shooters of a quite unpretending first-r 
horse gave a rush—slipped, and I slid off just in time to | tiring animal. In size it resembles the Virginia deer. The grade our success in this line of endeavor was but later, 
see him roll partly over. For a few seconds what [| tail is ornamental, cylindrical and conspicuous, black | moderate. If we brought down three or four birds during fatter 
deemed the wreck of horseflesh was hidden in an impene- | 20ve and white beneath. The face is strikingly marked | one outing we counted ourselves quite lucky. As for the Our 
trable cloud, but in the parlance of the ring, the animal | With a horseshoe in front of the eyes, certain old hunters | eating furnished by the creatures it was genuinely of the scene 
came up smiling, and as the dust blew away stood two or | Considering it good luck to kill them on this account. | strain of the race a little dry, but aside from this fault after 
three yards down the mountain patiently waiting for its | Some of the natural histories state that the meat is poor, | very good. to the 
rider. I now led the way myself, and soon was upon a | but the finest venison I have ever eaten was black-tailed} The blackbird world here went in for amity and good very | 
spur at an altitude of perhaps 2,000ft., and directly be- | deer, the flavor being of extreme delicacy. _ ; _ | willin a way that another bipedal kingdom believing hia ol 
tween two cajions. The black-tailed deer ranges all over California and is | itself to be illimitably its superior in the disposition to € 
‘‘Here,” said my companion and guide, wiping the dust | found in the Oregon Mountains. The Mexican or Sonora | honor the finer dictates of the spirit might creditably pat- pads; 
and greasewood leaves and twigs from his face, “is one of | deer (C. mexicanus) is sometimes, though rarely, foundin | tern after. Intertribal differences bad no place in it many 
the best spots for shooting I know of in the hills. Just | S°uthern California, while the whitetail or mule deer are | whatever, and allits members met on the common ground esting 
look at it! You can fire into this cafion, wheel and let go | Others more or less frequent in the State. ’ of an easy-going and familiar comradeship. If one could appre 
into the other. I’ve done it before this. Now, I’ll put |. The black-tailed deer has few enemies in the Sierra | trust his powers of identification there were some five or withe 
the dogs down in here, and you take the rise just above.” | Madres except the mountain lion and the human hunter. | six sorts of the creatures thus lovingly mingled, the chief fry sc 
The ‘‘rise” was a small hill above the one upon which | The former lies in wait, and often gives chase to the agile | and most conspicuous kinds being the red-winged, the It 
we were standing—a huge mound or rock jutting out into | #2imal, and at one of the falls in Millard Cafion a friend | red and white-shouldered, and the yellow-headed. oppor 
the abyss. I had almost reached the top when I heard | of mine found a fine buck in the stream. It had taken] ‘The family, as all know, has a strong predilection for of ne 
the welcome, quick, oft-repeated bay of the dogs, such | the terrific leap of 40ft. over the fall. C.F. H. | meadow lands and low swampy coverts, and in keeping whic 
music to the ears of the lover of sport. A final scramble| PasapEna, Cal. with this innate proclivity, the birds in whose pursuit we in th 
and we wereonthemound. I had just turned toward the were enlisted, located their quarters in a patch of cat-tails on at 
cafion when the sharp report of my companion’s Winches- Rhode Island Ducks. adjoining the wheat stubble, where they lodged, loafed, upset 
ter echoed down the gorge, and my own Colts was soon PROVIDENCE, R. I., Oct. 16.—Ducks are coming in, and | gossiped, and in short fulfilled every function of their brous 
sending back echoes as fast as the magazine would work. | the boys anticipate some good sport in this line. Game | lives save that of replenishing themselves inwardly. For in ev 
In the East it would never have occurred to me to attempt | in general, especially the little Bob White, is pretty quiet. | this purpose they turned, of course, to the most conveni- its h 
the shot, as the deer was so far away on the other side of | A party went down near Westerly a short time ago, but | ent source, and just now the wheat gleanings met their was I 
the cafion that it appeared about as large as a foxhound, | returned nearly empty-handed. Our new preserve club | need in this direction to a charm. Several times a day that, 
and was dashing along the almost perpendicular side, | is well started, and we anticipate some good from it. The | they fortified themselves with the delicacy in question, his ai 
sending a perfect avalanche of stones and earth down to | boys are all taking hold well, and as the majority of them | and when the multitude was fitly represented at the ban- No 
the lower level, where the dogs were making music loud | are already members of the Rhode Island Game Protec- | quet it was a multitude in very fact. acros 
and furious. tive Association, we have no doubt but that it will bea| As with the doves we did for the creatures to the best them 
Shooting at so small an object in rapid motion and at | great success. The Journal reports: “During the past | purpose and effectiveness when they were on the wing, with 
such a distance was a matter of chance; but the deer went | week sportsmen of this vicinity have been afforded am-| and hence whenever we came upon them, whether on eithe 
down, and I could just see it lying beneath a yucca, occa- | ple opportunity of enjoying sport in the lower bay. It| the stubble or in their cat-tail retreat, our preliminary also { 
sionally moving its head. ‘That new dog will eat it up if | is reported that below Rocky Point, especially in the | step at the juncture was to flush them. The first move estee 
I don’t go down,” shouted my companion. ‘Keep it in| vicinity of the islands, there are large flocks of coots,| made by them as thus routed, was to withdraw to a Thes 
sight, and fire if it moves,” and with that he dashed into | canvasbacks and black ducks, numbering several thous- | willow thicket some 200 or 300yds. distant, where they and 
the bush and went falling, rolling and leaping down the | ands, which as yet have not been rendered shy by in- a good little interval in vilifying and berating us are V 
almost perpendicular descent. numerable sportsmen, although the past week has wit- | in a polyglot chorus and all they knew how. While this their 
To take my eye from the deer would have been to lose | nessed the visitation of large numbers of marksmen in | was going on we took the precaution to hide ourselves at is no 
the spot, so I sat with my rifle sight an inch above it,| row boats, yachts, launches and small steamers, and | convenient points awaiting the next proceeding in their cone! 
expecting to keep it up, or until my companion had | many large have been obtained. The ducks have] programme. This, with more or less meandering and 
reached the bottom; but the deer hearing the approach- | arrived in 1 waters nearly a fortnight earlier than | uncertain tacking hither and thither on their part, was to 
ing dogs ‘was soon again dashing along the side of the | last season and in considerably larger numbers, and the| return to the cat-tails, and at the last stage of which Lr 
caiion, seeming to my excited imagination to dodge the | sportsmen are highly elated at the possible indication of | maneuver we rarely failed to be given the chance to large 
bullets I was sending after it. I could hear every one hit the revival of a sport which for several years has been | pepper them soundly. duck 
the rocks, but finally rounding a jutting corner the gamy | possible in only a limited degree in this Vicinity. Last| As the birds were of different lineage so they were goin: 
animal went down, this time out of sight, to be found | fall a very large flock made their favorite feeding | found to be of diverse flavor. The yellow-headed variety ing 
by the other hunter a short time after, and shot again in | grounds just above Fuller's Rock Lighthouse, near Fiéld’s | was the least taking in this particular of the entire lot. tail 
a desperate effort to escape. It was afawn weighing Boint, favoring the east shore at the mouth of Bower’s | The red-winged and the red and white shouldered were expe 


under 100lbs., and its beautiful skin was penetrated by | Cove.” TODE. far more savory. Still, when all is said, the pie in which 
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A VIRGINIA TURKEY HUNT. 


SycaMoRE LopGE, Va.—Thinking that one of your 
many readers might be interested and some of the uniti- 
atad instructed in one of the sports that is so fast becom- 
ing rare, I give a short account of a turkey hunt which 
took place in Brunswick county near Lawrenceville, the 
county seat, on the southern border of the State. There 
is an abundance of large game, deer and turkey, as well 
as quail, all through that section. Accompanied by three 
friends I started out one December morning, our inten- 
tion being first to bag a buck. The weather was crisp and 
clear (just suited for the sport), with frost to make it 
a a for the dogs to scent well. 

e found no trouble in starting the game, but as all 
deer hunters will testify, the buck often runs the wrong 
way—which was the case with us, the deer coming nearly 
close enough for ashot to two of our party, and the hounds 
taking it to the river in short order. So at 1 o’clock we 
turned our attention to turkeys with more success. We 
hunt turkeys with setters or pointers, which are the best 


: : . | because they do not open on the track, and are able to get 
a > ee ee ee ee ee ee well on to a flock of turkeys without being heard, so that 

; pirit that they took the stubble in. But in th th Gieineie Ges eek ceotter thems 
doing this they kept their minds well on the alert tostudy | (YY 4 4" abeslutely accessary for success, , 
prudence in connection with their comestible venture, |” w7. totted out) potas ee he agnor ee take eet 
eee a ie ears aa antic one PA | while, and going two and two, more’ ealy fo egrer the 
pom brush aiforded «readily reached sroure anyium | Srocad"s fille Sv me through, weous and eld 

As yet the bevies of either species were made up of the ther hed meee the a an ian 
old birds and their progeny for the year. In point of dog started a flock of five gobblers close to us in another 
gowth, however, the Jucuniies weve alunest the egsuas- ef direction. Our friends had come up with about 20 hen 
their elders. It was only when their attire was studied, turkeys Senin tn nemnaihd. aan oa tuskey needs never 
that - y there ary were ren to figure in a less telling to be told of pha presence when you are 4 sight, they 
wih pre hvenesal ene ne. os aia Rineal immediately rose and flew across a field about 400yds., 
unten ta tr tao te onan fashion, the broods | 224 not scattered, coming down all together. We quickly 

, 

nunbering at ‘the lowest from twenty to thirty buds and | RU, OU, dogs, Hob, and Tope: after, them, and ey 
sprigs. Strict non intercourse was the abiding rule with eae iE me directi »P 8 P 

these tribes and on which score the blackbirds read them . It being ian peng o’clock, and knowing the birds 
asignally improving lesson. Sociability of the franker| . 0114 not call together before morning, we began pre- 
sort, “se — be conceded, . a flower needing a trustier ing for that time by making new Sacin ewan ‘wiait- 
form of gentleness to give it birth. The subjects of our ing friends, in the direction we thought most of the flock 
present notice had evidently a long road before them to hod Gece. Cee tienda did not tow the uae of maell. 90 
ee a oe would have done with feral offishness we pur: : placing them so as to get shots at turkeys 
and distrust. urposed 5 ae 

Whether as runners or flyers, there was no shortcom- eng: Bees —— a es a 
ing on the part of the birds of either kind, of whatever the next morning. Just as we canned a very fine oa 
o's Bet © ie’ seeen ete by may, they preferred to key dashed out of a tree almost over our friends, but it 
og 3 ie peeing conteeny Wee Ut OF we Soe We oe being so unexpected he got out of range of successful 
treat them cartridgewise. This unaccommodating and shot, though one of us aan ab it on 16 went off 

> : " je 

foxy eo dealing with oa . o> spoiled our The following morning we met our friends at the ap- 
> “" ane pp Be see a —_ di ‘an a pointed time, 6 o’clock sharp, and went to the positions 

h B d 5 ddenl oe ki yards Of the | chosen the previous evening. I made a blind on the line 
earth and then suddenly breaking off and vasishing | 02 5 fete im & corner, st0 ping the cracks with dried 
utterly. Is it any wonder, then, that we came out a lon leaves and pine bark Mr F went om about & ile of 
way scond best in the tussle? Set imepite of the fonstul | ia, frome me on the same fence. I had not tin in the 
odds —— which westrove, we now and then succeeded blind more than five minutes helete making & call, 1 wae 
in making a shot count, and scored even the smallest of at oned answered by a young hen which =. us in one 
these triumphs with not a little hullabaloo, as the eating range, and which I bes. aa yn Bas a litdle ren witli ty aa é, 
afforded by these bipeds st this particular stage of the I broke a wing, and without adog would have had to give 
season was — ne ‘ . acuiseaaee lively chase 

Our quest usually wound up with a side stretch of about = : : = F 
half a mile in length, made from the stubble to the lake hic’ sale aaplin ome teae the aes! ape i 6 2 eacind 2 
shore. The hopes of getting in a little telling work well-known cluck or put close at hand. Looking care- 
among the blue-winged teal was the incentive by which fully out I discovered two turkeys coming rapidly toward 
we were moved to this proceeding. The fowl in question | 1.” but so far apart as to make a single shot kill both 
as everybody knows, is a genuine delicacy, gastronomically impossible. Quickly deciding (as must always be done 
rf reaktieser tetuenien. ee in turkey shooting), I shot down the one furthest off, 

The species san abundant summer resident in Big| intending to got the other on the rng; bu there wats 
Klamath Lake, being seen here in all stages of its career, off together. Knowing that the range had been all right 
from a small ball of yellowish fluff to the well known suit and seeing feathers I listened for a fall and thought 1 

3 . ; 
. a — f. = ee : ean 2 hb on juve-| heard it. I had then had two shots with nothing heard 
a hi Bee ere eee Pass One One Sapper | from my friends; and it seemed that they ‘would not be 
stage, which is equivalent to saying that they: made s in it.” ButIdid not have to wait long before a turkey 
a a if pom = good as they would be| g.W directly over one of our visitors, about 30ft. above his 
os when they had reached their full growth and were head; but being engaged in are his lunch he missed 
atter. ; ‘ ; 

Our pursuit of the creatures gave us lots of fun. The 2 a Sa We aaa coat noe ‘ce 
scene of a chase — the yd < the lake, we took and not in vain, as he had called up and killed the old 
after them of course in a boat. The labor of rowing fell} non of the flock. After waiting patiently for half an 
to the lot of the boys, the writer putting this job on them hour I heard another call; and quickly answering laid 
very coolly, holding it to be his special privilege to take down my call and got ready to start, which I had to do 
his place majestically - the — and do the popping. | in about a couple of minutes, another hen coming up 
© generally found the birds feeding among the lily | directly in front, which I killed dead in her tracks. 
pads; abundant growths of which were distributed in I then had two turrkeys in the blind, and after waiting 
some time and hearing no more calls, we whistled our- 
selves together and began search for the turkey which 
had flown off after being shot. Having gotten the course 
préfty well and feeling confident that she had not 
swerved, we went straight for about 150yds., when one 
of our friends a little in advance called out: ‘‘Here she 
is.’ And sure enough to my delight there she lay, hav- 
ing fallen dead, as I thought I had heard at the time. 

After dividing spoils, having a turkey each, we made 
our way home, well pleased with our day’s sport, and 
promising to repeat the same about Christmas. 

Some of your readers may recognize my friend Mr. B. 
and his dog Old Bob, as their companions in some of their 
past visits to our parts. VIRGINIAN. 


the birds figured, needed a plentiful admixture of thinly 
sliced salt pork—that magnum bonum in the seasoning 
line—to fill the bill perfectly. 

Gorgeous swells in their way, the quail here were in- 
deed something very fetching to the rner. And it 
was the distinguishing boon of the locality to be stocked 
with both sorts of the representatives of the race common 
to our middle Pacific Coast, and which as all men know, 
head the quail roster in point of grace of contour and 
charm of costume under the names of the mountain and 
the valley quail. . 

Of these two exquisites the former was the more plenti- 
fully met with, the generally sub-alpine character of the 
district suiting its idiosyncracies to a dot. But the latter 
was no stronger in the locality, although the lead numer- 
ically was decidedly with its rival; lower latitudes and 
regions of the true valley stamp (as its name would imply) 
being its special choice in the residence line. Both species 
were emphatically birds.of the cover. If they sou ht the 
open it was in furtherance of some fresh scheme edible or 
potable in its bearing, which in a way took them out of 


many parts of the lake, and constituting a singular inter- 
esting feature thereof. As the creatures noted our 
approach they, of course, scuttled off. The old birds 
withdrew in due order on the wing, while the younger 
fry sought to be rid of us by a natatorial scramble. 

It was most generally the latter that were to be most 
opportunely attacked by us. The closing in upon them 
of necessity involved a deal of racing on our part, and 
which always had its hot incidents of turning the boat 
in the space of its own length in a hurry, being stranded 
ona snag and getting off again all in a fume, partially 
upsetting, and so forth. hen the quarry was <¢ last 
brought within range, as it offered a mark zig-zagging 
in every conceivable direction, and at the best with but 
its head in full sight, a direct crisis, as is obvious, 
was reached, that in asmall way, but decidedly for all 
oo the shooter on his true nerve to make good 

is aim, 

Now and then in the pursuit of the teal here, we came 
across other ducks—the spoonbill and ruddy ducks among 
them—but none in sufficient plentifulness to invest us 
with the honor of a genuine acquaintance with them 
either prandially or in any other guise. The lake was 
also the summer home of other fowl not generally held in 
esteem as a form of sustenance with civilized humanity. 
These were | pre and terns of sundry sorts, cormorants, 
and over and above all pelicans. These latter dignitaries 
are worthy of an amply free notice commensurate with 
their breadth of character and bodily bigness. But here 
is no place for the work, and we have no option but to 


One of the Incidents that Linger in Memory. 

FOREST AND STREAM has had many accounts of first 
shots at game. The fond recollection of that event in 
my own experience is as fresh in my mind to-day as if 
it had occurred but ow: 

My musket was not acelebrated one, in fact it was 
sans tradition, sans pedigree, sans almost everything— 
even aramrod. ThisI remember distinctly; for I could 
not load the old thing until I had manufactured one with 
my old “Barlow.” If that particular gun had been 
through any celebrated battles I never heard of it; but 
it possessed just as many attractions for me then as if it 
had been a relic of Bunker Hill, But this it might have 
been for all I know, ’twas certainly old enough. 


conclude. W. L. Tirrany. I lived near the little town of Camden, Ohio, and, was 
about ten years of age at the time o' is exploit. That 
Arkansas Promises Well. was many years ago—I don’t just like to tell es many, 


for fear I might be considered an old man now, and I had 
been brought up, as most. well-re ted boys were in 
those days, to keep my hands off ms of all kinds. 
But, like all boys, my mefhory was very short when my 
mother’s back was turned, and I lost no time in sneaking 
that old musket and making for the woods. I loaded it 
with great ugly slugs of my own make; and the ramrod, 


Littte Rock, Oct. 15.—Our B pss crop is unusually 
large this year, but birds are small yet. Our fall flight of 
ducks is on now. Also large flocks of geese are seen 
going south. Have enjoyed some fine wood duck shoot- 
ing, and have bagged a number of mallards, teal, sprig- 
tail and bluebills. We have good mast this year and 
expect good duck shooting. Jos, IRWIN, 







































as a matter of convenience in carrying, was left inside 
the a ‘i M 
very big and very brave, I soon spied a solitary yellow- 
hammer and quickly squared myse 

As the musket was entirely too hea 
was, it had to be sup 
fence. 
I had forgotten to remove the ramrod, and when I pulled 
the trigger the gun refused to go in the right direction, 
but set up a mighty back-action sizzle that frightened 
me nearly out of my skin, and, throwing the thin 
the ground, I went off myself, and I was not at 

in doing it either. 
that it would be safe, then went back and picked up the 
musket. 
saw him afterward. 
where I had left it, inside the barrel, and it required the 
services of the village blacksmith to extract it. 


As I went marching up the lane and feeling 
into position to fire. 
for me, big as I 


rted across a rail of the old worm 


Then I pulled. In the excitement of the moment 


‘slow 
Ow 


I waited a long time to make sure 


But the yellowhammer wasn’t there; I never 
The ramrod was all right, just 


H. R. 


SEEN AT THE FAIR. 
Your very good Mr. Hough has much to say about the 


Fair, but may a word not be said by some of your readers 
about it? He says So and So has been at the FOREST AND 
STREAM exhibit, annexed to which is the Fisheries Build- 
ing, but of course he cannot know what So and So has 
been a-doing. Now, when I left home Mrs. Kennedy 
who had already been to the Fair, said to me, ‘““Now 
George, keep off the Midway.” 
inside the grounds, I went to see what there was about 
the Midway that made my presence there inimical to it. 
I found nothing. 
could harm or destroy. I was put out at about 12 o’clock 
that at and before seeking my cot (N. B.—Recent visit- 
ors to t 

I snatched time to write a postal home to assure my family 
that I was off the Midway. 
only to remain a week I hoped to finish that department 
of the Columbian celebration in time to devote the last 
day _ my stay to what was on the other side of the 
trac 


And so, as soon as I got 
I mean that I found nothing that I 


e Fair will understand this is no poetic allusion), 


I also observed that as I was 


I believe I have never yet put my awkward pen to pa- 


pe in the interest of anybody’s firearms, and I never will, 
e 


cause I have nothing against any of them. But wan- 


dering through the gun precincts my eye fell on one of the 
repeating shotguns, the merits of which you devote 
some space to in your paper, possibly for hire, and I feel 
called upon to warn all your ‘‘gentlemen of the hunt” 
against them. You can one up to your shoulder and 
pull a little on the pisto 

trigger and the miserable thing gets itself loaded and 
cocked again and you never get off your aim a fraction of 
asecond. All a person (I say a person) would have to do 
would be to wave the muzzle around a little while he was 
a working it and it would cover all the territo 
of his vision. You could turn an organ-grinder’s bald-faced 
monkey loose with an arm like that and he would be kill- 
ing jacksnipe and green-wing teal with it in two days’ 
practice. I can’t see why some real intelligent man don’t 
patent a wood duck twine binder that can be driven along 
the township roads and harvest all the wood ducks on 
either side for two miles back and do them up in family 
and restaurant bunches. Separate gear wheels for total 


grip after you have pulled the 


in range 


quail or chicken extermination. Fellow Foresters (and 
oh, the alchemy of the name of our national patron saint 
of the gentlemen of the hunt), I speak in seeming jest, 
and yet I leave it to each of you to decide how much fool- 
ishness there is in my thought. You have in a few short 
years killed the destructive 10-gauge as dead as though 
you had used an ounce and a quarter of shot and five 
drams of powder. Kill the magazine shotgun. 

Hunting rabbits with ferrets; chasing deer into lakes 
with hounds and then shooting them while the guide holds 
them by their tails; making glue out of eggs stolen from 
mother wild ducks; shooting prairie chickens in July—are 
all characteristic methods of slaughter by that vandal 
called by the more truly distinctive title of game hog. 
He needs two things more—an electric motor to hurry him 
from one holocaust to another and a shotgun mitrailleuse. 
It is not my province to speak for the FOREST AND STREAM, 
nor its to apologize for me. It advertises guns. It caters 
to sportsmen. But it is not to its advertisements it owes 
its prestige, nor yet to its catering to sportsmen. It owes 
it to its adherence to certain principles; and it will not let 
go of them if it knows it. One’s principles are the essence 
of one’s vitality. But if we are to have a perpetual class 
of American sportsmen to keep alive the blessed gospel of 
rest, we must try and enable the general public to prop- 
erly categorize the game hog and his weapons. Some- 
times he is a foreigner to our~goil, in his fatherland 
accounted too low caste to be intrusted with a gun, whose 
swelling New World freedom finds vent in prowling the 
suburbs with a fowling piece and killing a rabbit in sea- 
son and all things else out of season. Sometime he is a 
titled and gentlemanly-appearing foreigner who leaves elk 
to rot in Colorado cafions or a barrelful of grouse on the 
platform of a Northern Pacific station. 

Sometimes it is a pure and free-born American who 
says in his heart, “There is no law, or at least nobody 
obeys it.” And about as often as not he is of high degree. 
Irecant that. He is as often as not a rich man. But 
whether the ignorant emigrant, the enlightened aristocrat 
from Europe or the misguided son of our own beloved 
country, he is of earth earthy, and his name is game hog. 
You cannot poison him, as you do the wolves that pursue 
the timid deer. You cannot trap him, as the weasel that 
steals the eggs of the grouse and woodcock. You can 
fine him, but you cannot refine him. You can only scorn 
him and his methods and his means, until he understands 
that the world is looking at his deeds with disgust and 
aversion. I have no fight with the proprietors of these new 
guns, only I don’t care anything about them one way or 
the other. If it is as good as I think it is as a repeating 
arm, and if they confine it to the legitimate and reputa- 
ble field of magazine arms—the military and hunting 
rifle—they will sell them as fast as they make them. If 
they are, on the other hand, in the business of manufac- 
turing exterminating fowling pieces, then God help the 
fowl, unless we can give their exterminator a bad name 
in decent communities. GEORGE KENNEDY. 


Long Island Ducks. 


Duck SHOOTING has been the order of the day in the 
Great South Bay, and parties from Sayville have made 
some great strings, 













Partridge, Gray Squirrel and Ducks. 


BROOKLYN, N. Y., Oct. 14.—I presume that many of 
your numerous readers are desirous of obtaining informa- 
tion where a reasonable amount of game may be found. 
I have been in doubt on the subject many times, and that 
I have been misled by articles in the papers which I found 
to be untruthful. Very few places within 200 miles I have 
not visited, and in the majority of instances only to meet 
with disappointment. Now it is my purpose to give to 
our hunting friends a locality where they can obtain the 
best all round hunting of any place I have found. It 
comprises partridge, gray squirrel and duck shooting, and 
even fishing if taste tends in that direction. In reference 
to partridge, it is pessible that the number will be very 
much scattered as the past winter was so severe, but quite 
a number will be found by a good dog. This will be an off 
year on partridge in every place with but very few excep- 
tions, and besides, the game law permits the shooting of 
these birds altogether too early in this State—Aug. 15— 
when the young are only little more than two-thirds 
grown, but I presume the summer hotels must be supplied, 
or at least their guests so inclined must have amusement. 

I have recently returned from my short vacation and I 
desire that all good people may have a chance to get rid 
of their dyspepsia. 

Take the cars of the D. & H. Canal Co. for Delano, Lake 
Champlain. It is only about seven hours’ ride from New 
York. This stopping place is near Ticonderoga. Abouta 
quarter of a mile south of the imaginary depot is a hotel 
kept by Henry Blomhard, who will be found very kind 
and obliging. He supplies very good quarters and meals 
furnished at a very reasonable price, also boats, decoys 
and guides. Itis my opinion that the guide I had is the 
best I ever had. His word can be depended on and he 
never gets tired of hunting, and he would rather hunt 
than eat. His name is Charles H. Morrison. He hasa 
good boat which is perfectly safe even if there is a little 
wind. When I was there last week it was too early in the 
season for good shooting, but from this time on ducking 
will be in full bloom. The kind of ducks to be obtained 
are the black, green and blue-winged teal, redhead, 
lakers (local name), canvasbacks, butterballs and whist- 
lers. Some large snipe on sandy beaches are to be seen, 
which the natives call plover. On the hills near by there 
is good fox hunting, and good foxhounds can be obtained 
at “Ti.” Blanchard will attend to all the sportsman 
wants in that direction. J. CORBIN. 


Little Reelfoot. 


CINCINNATI, Oct. 16.—Word has been received here that 
a section of land, about a quarter of a mile, caved in not 
far from Reelfoot Lake, Union City, Tenn., several nights 
ago. People who viewed the terrible slide next day were 
astonished almost beyond belief to see the land sunken 
out of sight, the treetops and water about 100ft. below 
what had been dry ground the day previous. The sink 
was partial on the northern extremity, gradually getting 
deeper and deeper toward the southern side until it ob- 
tained its greatest depth. It appeared as though this tract 
of land had been resting on a shelf rock, which, having 
been partially destroyed by the action of the water for an 
untold length of time, had suddenly given way and 
formed this lake. The strangest thing concerning the 
occurrence is that there are hundreds of catfish, perch, 
buffalo and other fish swimming around among the débris. 
It is almost impossible to be convinced that such a body of 
land could fall without producing something on the order 
of an earthquake that would have alarmed the surround- 
ing country. When Reelfoot Lake was formed in 1812 
the occurrence took place in almost exactly the same man- 
ner as described above, except heavy earthquake shocks 
preceded the sinking of the land. WICK. 


markets this fall, thanks to the 
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it will help a little. 















old dogs know a thing or two. 














































vations correspond with mine. 











temptation to overcome. 









Game in Georgia. 


ATLANTA, Ga., Oct. 19.—The hunting season is now 
open, and the outlook is indeed very good; notwithstand- 
ing the heavy winter, partridges have done very well, 
though they are yet very young. Squirrels and turkeys 
are very plentiful in the northern part of the State. Rab- 
bits abound everywhere and there are more this year than 
ever before; the hard winter must have done them good. 

There is one class of sport I never see mentioned in 
FOREST AND STREAM. That is possum hunting. Of all 
the hunting I ever indulged in, the pursuit of the opossum 
is in my opinion the greatest. Except chasing the wily 
fox I know of no sport so exhilarating as to go out at 
night with a good pack of hounds, torch in hand, and 
follow the sullen possum till heis treed. I was out Friday 
night with four hounds, and caught six averaging 9lbs. 
each; that is considered a pretty good catch for one night. 

The Georgia State Sportsman’s Association met here 
yesterday, and after transacting business adjourned to 
meet in Atlanta next year. Georgia will soon be as well 
protected as any State in the Union, and then woe be it 
to the pot-hunter who is now the curse of the State. 

Ww. Le Hi. 














abound in great numbers. 


















Much Game in Nebraska. 


EXETER, Neb., Oct. 16.—All the birds with the excep- 
tion of the robin, and a few meadow larks and snipe have 
left this section. Bob White was never more plentiful; 
every hedge, thicket, or any place offering the least shelter 
has its covey, riding in the country one can hear the little 
fellows calling on every side. 

Yesterday a flock of sixteen flew into my corral and 
stayed quite a while round the straw stacks. Ducks and 
geese have not shown up so far, although they would not 
ws stop on account of the water holes being nearly 

ry. 

One can get a jack rabbit by just walking across the 
fields, while the little cotton-tail can be shot from one’s 
doorstep. Chickens are also quite numerous, more so than 
for years past. Five wolves were seen about two miles 
south of here yesterday. DIAMOND WALT. 












mechanism. 











have just returned from Capon 
found the squirrels very plentiful. 
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— work of the Game Pro- 
tective Association, but we still see that they are snared. 
ap at them, boys, and you will not regret your hard 


When the boys go into the brush why don’t they knock 
over all those little sinners, the red squirrel and chip- 
monk, they come across? Did it ever occur to the majority 
of our shooters that these little rascals are sometimes the 
cause of the scarcity of birds? Well, they like fresh eggs 
as well as the fox, and we might as well wage war on all 
the tribe. Give the grays a chance, weed out the reds and 


If you want to make sport of it, try them with the little 
.22 rifle. Don’t despise the game or the gun. 
have to come to it some day round these parts. 

We shot a cock partridge up in northeastern Rhode 
Island yesterday that appears to have been the original 
partridge settler of this State. He is a big one and flew 
several hundred yards after being hard hit. 
have lost him if it hadn’t been for old Sam, that old vet- 
eran of a dog. The bird was marked down as dead and 
Sam came near getting a licking because he insisted on 
going further on. But he had his own way and later came 
down the cart path with the old settler in his chops. The 





“‘Chained to Business.” 


WHat a joy (and one, too, that never cloys) is the dear 
old FoREST AND STREAM to one chained to work, day after 
day. And on Saturday night, after reading it through, I 
sit in my easy chair and through the tobacco smoke gaze 
dreamily at shotgun and rifle, fishing rod and spurs, that 
hang on the deerhorn rack facing me. 
buck bounding past and hear the crack of my old rifle. 
He’sdown! No, up he gets again, but only to fall for the 
last time. What memories, O, FOREST AND STREAAM, do 
you recall; I cannot wring them from my heart. 
may roll on, hand wax weak and heart grow old, but 
never till both grow cold can I forget the past pleasures of 
the chase. I would not, for thee would I remember. 
reading your columns my spirit mounts upon the wings 
of fancy and once more I stand with gun or rod in hand. 
But the clock strikes ten; the dream is broken. 
ing to my room I cannot help holding the light close to 
the shining barrels and giving them a loving glance. The 
portrait of the moose recalls old memories. 
so fortunate as to kill a bull moose, but unfortunately I 
spoiled his horns with a 550grs. ball. 
traits in neat frames add a good deal to my dining room. 

BRIAN THE STILL-HUNTER. 


Again I see the 


Your animal por- 


What Should the Squirrel Season Be? 


THOMPSONTOWN, Pa., Oct. 20.—In a number of your 
journal three or four dates back I was gratified to find 
one writer protesting against the open season date for 
squirrels, Sept. 1. Why have not decent, intelligent 
squirrel shooters written in support of the view expressed. 
At that date and for weeks the squirrel is lean, has fleas, 
and as many females are suckling young, there are of 
course many baby squirrels. Forty years ago I shot 
squirrels—a few last and this season. 
that it is sport, but many do enjoy it, and I am sure every 
decent one would be in favor of a later date, if his obser- 
Speak out, squirrel 
shooters. Oct. 15 I should say was the earliest date allow- 
able. Each season I am more emphatically convinced 
that but one date for opening and closing on all game 
would be the best for Pennsylvania. 
would have no pretext for hunting, and the law abider no 


I cannot realize 


Then the lawless 


Florida West Coast Resorts. 


BRISTOL, Conn.—In ‘‘Answers to Correspondents,” ‘‘C. 
B. N.” asks for a pleasant, healthy spot near some village 
on the Gulf Coast of Florida, to camp this winter and get 
a fair share of salt and fresh-water fishing. 
vise that he go to Indian Beach or Sarasota. 
is one of the best places to camp on the Gulf Coast. 
sota Bay is the paradise for an expert fisherman, and there 
are many streams flowing into the bay that are well 
stocked with fresh-water fish. This is also one of the best 
places for game in Florida. Deer, wild turkey _ ee" 


This, I think, 


Michigan Is Over Shot. 


IRVING, Mich., Oct. 20.—Quail and partridge are not 
very plentiful. Squirrels and rabbits ditto. Hunting in 
and out of season, and the ferrets will soon play out the 
best game. As you remark, the closing of mannfactories 
in city and village fills the fields and woods full of men 
and boys, while in every place are those who kill, kill, 
kill. I have not found the time thus far to use my old 
Remington and see no chance in this month. 


The Winchester “Take-Down.” 


THE new Winchester ‘‘take-down” model of ’92 repeater 
fills a long felt want among sportsmen, and is sure to 
prove very popular. Itcan be taken apart almost as easily 
as a shotgun, and asit only requires a trifle over 2ft. of |. 
carrying space, can easily be put into a trunk or large 
valise. A simple readjustment guards against looseness 
of the joint and inaccuracy resulting from wear of the 


Gray Squirrels in West Virginia. 


PHILADELPHIA, Oct. 19.—I see in your issue of Oct. 21 
a letter from H. B. C. asking for information as to some 
locality where he can get good gray squirrel shooting. 

prings, W. Va., where I 
Two of us got 18 in 
one morning. Rabbits are abundant and the quail shoot- 
ing promises to be good also. Capt. W. H. Sale, of 
Springs, can give any information desired. a 

















Rhode Island Game Birds. 


ALL reports this fall are not very encouraging. Wood- 
cock are fair, partridges scarce and very wild. Few bags 
are being made. Of quail there are scarcely any to speak 
of. Of the several hundred turned loose hereabouts last 

ear, but very few are being bagged. It is thought proba- 

le that our last severe winter killed them off. Some of 
our best men went off a week ago and were gone several 
days in the southern part of the State, but bagged scarcely 
enough birds all told to speak of. 

We don’t see so many snared birds in our Providence 
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READY NEXT WEEK. 


“The Complete Sportsman.”’ 
BY HOWLAND GASPER. 

A manual of scientific and practical knowledge, 
designed for the instruction and information of all 
votaries of the gun. Price $2.50. 
Stream Publishing Co., 318 Broadway, New York, 


[Ocr. 28, 1898. 







Sportsmen and Farmers. 


Fuint, Mich., Oct. 10.—I do not wonder that farmers 
“kick” at sportsmen. I have seen hunters go across farms, 
and when they came to a pine board fence or large wagon 
gate they would empty both barrels through the boards 
and spoil the gate. cannot see for my life what could 
be their object in this except for ‘‘pure deviltry.” 

I cannot afford to pay 40 cents a pound for powder and 
then use it up in that way, besides making the farmer 
look daggers at me the next time heseesme. I haveseen 
hunters throw down the rail fence and never stop to put 
it up. Well, I dont’ put it up either, for Iam too lazy to 
throw it down. I crawl through a hole in the fence; that 
saves throwing it down; then no one ‘‘kicks” - - ~ 


Grouse in Town. 


SoREL, Can., Oct. 15.—On Sept. 30 a ruffed grouse was 
shot in the public square here, about 30yds. from the 
express office. On the 14th inst., another was seen in 
same locality, which accommodatingly awaited the ar- 
rival of a man with a gun, who made short work of it. 
Sorel is a city of nearly 7,000 people, and the square, 
which is 400 400ft., is in the middle of the town. The 
appearance of ruffed grouse in such a place is the more 
noteworthy from the fact that these birds are very scarce 
in the immediate vicinity. I have been out for them 
frequently, but have only killed some fifteen or twenty in 
the past four years (of course, I didn’t think of hunting 
so near home as the square). F. W. G. J. 


Game at Umbagog Lake. 


BETHEL, Me., Oct. 20.—Sheriff C. M. Wormell, with a 
party of Portland friends, have just returned from a deer 
hunt on the Magalloway. They shot five deer and brought 
out four of them in the hides. Birds are fairly plentiful. 
Dr. C. D. Hill, of Bethel, has shot a large lot of woodcock 
this fall, and partridges are abundant. Around Umbagog 
Lake bear, moose and deer tracks are seen every day, and 
it only needs a sharp, persistent hunter to secure a good 
share of large game. This place is reached by Grand 
Trunk R. R. from Portland, Me. J. G. RIcuH. 


Minnesota Moose and Indians. 


RicE Lake, Wis., Oct. 18.—Looking over FOREST AND 
STREAM of Oct. 141 came across the article ‘‘Minnesota 
Moose and Indians,” by Mr. Shields. He certainly speaks 
the truth when he says the moose of those parts are being 
butchered. I spent July and August at Grand Rapids, 
Minn., and think I am safe in saying that not a few of 
the inhabitants of that country make a living by killing 
game, and selling it to hotels and boarding-houses the 
year around. BSERVER, 


Sea and River ishing. 


THE HURRICANE AND THE FISH. 


THROUGH the kind invitation of friends on Murrels 
Sound (or ‘“‘Swasb” as it is locally called) I found myself 
one bright morning on the way to the coast of South 
Carolina, where, several years ago, I have enjoyed rare 
sport with the rod and deep sea line. The great storm of 
August, which caused such widespread devastation and 
loss of life among the Sea Islands, had been over for about 
two weeks, but I little thought that its effects would influ- 
ence the sport that I eagerly looked forward to. 

My course lay through the historic little city of George- 
town, on Winyah Bay, and from that point I pr ed 
up the Wacamaw River about thirty miles to Watchasaw, 
where a conveyance met me and carried me to my desti- 
nation on the Sound, a distance of about three miles. The 
Wacamaw River takes its rise in North Carolina, in Lake 
Wacamaw near Flemington, and its short course of about 
200 miles, including its many curves, lies at no time more 
than ten to fifteen miles from the ocean, after approach- 
ing as near as one and one-half miles. A careful survey 
of the river, from the shores of the lake, which are thickly 
covered at certain points with oyster and clam shells, to 
its mouth, leaves very little doubt that it was at one time 
a sound with many openings to the ocean. At present it 
is affected by the tide for nearly 100 miles from its mouth. 
Along the banks are the rice fields, which prove a para- 
dise to the duck hunter during the winter months. 

The first object that attracted my attention to the late 
storm was the extremely high tides which prevailed, and 
as I proceeded up the river the sight of mullet jumping 
around in the fresh water was a sight I had never seen 
before. I then noticed that, though only September, the 
vegetation had all the appearance of the dead of winter, 
not a green leaf being visible on the beautiful cypress 
trees that line the rice field banks. And this state of af- 
fairs, I was informed, prevailed far inland, where the salt 
spray from the ocean seems to have acted on the vegeta- 
tion as boiling water might have done. 

From the — where I left the river steamer to pro- 
ceed across the neck of land separating the river from the 
ocean, the effects of the gale were evident in the thousands 
of uprooted pine trees, which in many places were piled 
10ft. high. These trees had been a source of revenue to 
the owners, as they formed an extensive turpentine farm; 
but now all that was destroyed. So densely were the 
fallen trees packed that it would be next to impossible for 
the turpentine hands to get about among them, even had 
there been enough left standing to operate upon. 

Arrived at the coast, the scene of desolation was still 
more heart-rending, for the giant live oak trees, of which 
every resident on our coast is justly proud, looked as if 
their last day had come. Such as were not uprooted, had 
their mighty limbs torn and twisted from the parent 
trunk, and here again the salt spray had destroyed every- 
thing green except the salt marsh grass. 

While regretting all this, and rejoicing that the lives 
and property of my friends and their neighbors had not 
met the sad fate of the people around ufort, S. C., 
we consoled ourselves with the belief that though the 
wind might ruin the trees on the land, it could not hurt 
the ocean and the fishing therein. But, alas! there we 
reckoned from ignorance. 

Every day (Sundays excepted) for ten days, with choic- 
est bait and carefully prepared tackle, we scoured the 
sound from inlet to its furthest points, and nowhere could 
we find anything but the smallest kind of blackfish and 
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Jos. Hemphile, West,Chester, Pa., has taken FOREST AND 
STREAM since the very first number. He gave some most 
interesting accounts of fishing. 

Mr. D. F. Stillman, of Westerly, R. I., mentioned the 
death of the two capercailzie which he had endeavored to 
preserve and perpetuate, his intention being to stock his 
section of country with them if possible. He is not dis- 
mayed nor discouraged at the failure, but will probably 
make another effort to accomplish his purpose. , 

Mr. G. W. Rexroat, of Virginia, Ill., whose proceedings 
with the shotgun have been many times chronicled in these 
columns in connection with trap-shooting events, left his 
card at the corner where all true sportsmen’s feet turn 
toward. 

Mr. J. N. Porter of Salt Lake City, but recently of Den- 
ver, Col., inscribed his name on the register, a name 
which is mighty in the annals of wolf slaying and cours- 
ing. Mr. Porter was dismayed at the great magnitude of 
the Fair, and said that it could not be done justice properly 
in three months, much less in three days he had to devote 
toit. Hewasright. Goodland and the coursing meet- 
ing thereabouts drew him Westward on Saturday, 14th. 

Mr. J. B Battelle, editor of Business World, Toledo, O., 
stepped calmly into the exhibit of ForEstT anD STREAM 
a in a deliberate and careless-like manner spread his 
name over the register. He was a in not meet- 
ing Mr. Hough and left his regards for him. The latter 
gentleman forgot that he was dealing with a newspaper 
man when he said Mr. Battelle daresen’t come and went 

ain. 

“eM. Geo. J. Atkinson, Columbus, O., gave some informa- 
tion of the Castalia waters. S 

Frank Campbell, St. Paul, Minn., put himself down as 
one who admires FOREST AND STREAM. 

Under date of Oct. 14 I find in the register the name of 
W. R. Post, Detroit, with the legend, ‘*Fishing too good at 
St. Clair Flats to come to the Fair before.” 

I observe a goodly sprinkling of the autographs of 
clergymen in the register. 

Mr. John D. Losecamp, Billings, Mont., with his friend, 
Mr. J. W. Vaughan, of the same city, called on Saturday, 
the 14th inst. The former is active in the cause of big- 
game protection, and has been a contributor to the col- 
umns of FOREST AND STREAM. The descriptions of the 
bountiful trout fishing near their home are enough to 
make any trout fisherman look to it as the trout Mecca of 
the guild. 

ords of earnest praise for the excellence of ForEsT 
AND STREAM were bestowed by Mr. Frank E. Davis, of 
Baltimore, Md. He said that a in healthy 
field sports made a man morally and physically better. 
FOREST AND STREAM is his favorite journal. So earnest 
and yet so gentle a sportsman cannot fail to bring honor 
on the fraternity. B. WATERS. 


Our fieet consists of a steam launch, a1 sail skiff 
with centerboard, etc., and two rowboats. e have a 
couple of wheels in camp, and in the lovely moonlight 
nights my friend and I often take a run of eight or ten 
miles to get the kinks out of our legs. 

Altogether the days are yen only too quickly, and it 
is with earnest regret that think of my departure. Even 
now, as I write, an American steam launch the 
door of our tent and salutes us with three shrill whistles. 
They are bound further down the bay after the gamy mas- 
calonge. 

Since the advent of the shiner or shad in our waters 
mascalonge fishing has been sadly impaired; yet for any 
reasonable-minded angler a goodly amount of sport can 
be had here yet. During the month of August, 1884, an 
American yacht from Clayton, N. Y., witha party of four, 
took in one week over 100 mascalonge from these waters, 
and thousands must have been taken that season, for the 
bay was fuil of boats almost constantly. 

may write up an account of our success at duck shoot- 
ing later on. Old Sol has dropped behind the horizon; 
insect life is at its highest; I hie me to my comfortable 
bed, where I am lulled to sleep by the dreary monotone of 
the crickets. Good night. Good night. J. W.S. 
NAPANEE, Ont., September, 1893. 


A Rubber-Banded Mackerel. 


GLOUCESTER, Mass., Sept. 28. — Editor Forest and 
Stream: I inclose the tintype picture of a fish which 
represents a literal curiosity. I received the picture 
through the er of Mr. Fred L. Stacy, manager of 
Cape Ann Fish Market, Gloucester, Mass. It represents a 
mackerel with a rubber band around the body.° The band 
had been put on when the fish was quite small, a tinker 
probably. The fish’s body under the band did not grow, 
which caused. depression in the full-grown y of 
about three-quarters of an inch in depth. The depression 
was covered with a healthy skin, in no ways unlike that 
on the rest of the body. I measured the fish and the 
figures are: Length, 14in.; diameter of body each side of 
depression, 72in.; diameter of depression, 5in. The fish 
was undoubtedly in a healthy condition. The rubber 
band was sound and could be stretched like any other 
rubber band. Now, if the person who put this band on a 
young mackerel will report to FOREST AND STREAM the 
date, etc., it will add interest to this singular case. 

Pr. 


Perch and Bass in Bay of Quinte. 


Ottawa, Oct. 14.—A party of three, consisting of Mr. 
Alexander Salvini, Mr. William Redmund and myself, 
had a good day last Wednesday with the yellow perch 
and rock bass in the Bay of Quinte. Although by the 
inhabitants of Belleville such small fry are looked upon 
with eyes of scorn, they gave us all the sport we wanted 
hauling them in, and caused our long bamboo rods to 
bend almost double. The rock bass fought right gamely, 
and as they generally came two at a clip, it was very ex- 
citing. Yellow perch were more than plentiful, and I 
have yet to learn that they lack gaminess. The day was 
a perfect one, the bay just rippling enough to break the 
— into myriad gems, Our catch amounted to 125 
all told, about 50 being rock bass of small size. For sport 
let me commend the Bay of Quinte. W. A. B. 





New York’s Innings. 


Oct. 22.—Yesterday was Manhattan day at the Fair, and 
it was a great day, as one need not say. The Old Guard 
was here, and it surrendered. All the old Knickerbocker 
families were here, and the 400 were a prominent feature 
of the parade. They were just ahead of Buffalo Bill in 
the procession, an honor not granted to many. The New 
York building was the home of music and ss and 
318,283 persons ener through the gates and filed by the 
building, and claimed that they either came from New 
York, or wished they did, or had relatives who lived in 
New York, or best girls who bought or wanted to buy 
their hats there. FOREST AND STREAM, being published 
in New York, was a great feature of attraction on Man- 
hattan day, and was affected very much by the crowd, 
who recognized it promptly as an old friend. 

New York has long arms and no American need feel 
out of reach of New York so long as he keeps on the Con- 
tinent. New York is Chicago’s elder sister, and yester- 
day shé borrowed Chicago’s new hat, and gloves, and 
gown, and showed that giddy young thing that she could 

oa pace or two herself when she felt like it. And 

hicago, with true family pride, looked on approvingly. 
On account of its being Manhattan day the FoREsST AND 
STREAM men put on brand new neckties and invested in 
bright, new, glittering shines for their shoes. FOREST 
AND STREAM presented an imposing front and was right 
in it at every stage. In this way the day was brought to 
a pleasant and successful close. 


Dingman’s Ferry Pickerel and Bass. 


DINGMAN’s FERRY, Pike Co., Pa., Oct. 14.—Mr. and 
Mrs. Meeker, guests of the High Falls Hotel, were out on 
the river fishing this morning, and brought in one pick- 
erel weighing 3ilbs., and 7 black bass, one weighing 
3zlbs., 2 4Ibs., 2 3i1bs., and 2 14lbs. They were caught in 
the eddy almost opposite the hotel. They were fishing 4 
hours. PHILIP F, FULMER. 


“FOREST AND STREAM” AT THE FAIR. 


In the “Forest and Stream” Corner. 


Mr. L. B. Smith, Great Falls, Mont., says that most of 
the hunters in his country assert that the panther does 
scream, and to his own personal knowledge it wiggles its 
tail when prepared to attack its prey. His name is duly 
enrolled in the list of FOREST AND STREAM’s admirers, 

Mr. H. C. Culberson (of the ‘‘Kingfishers”) of Cincin- 
nati, O., was the first one to inscribe his name in the 
register on Friday, the 17th inst., which is against all 
superstitions of Friday being an unlucky day. His friend, 
Mr. P. E. Roach (‘‘Ned”) of the same city, set his auto- 
graph next thereto. Some inquiries in respect to others 
of the party and a mention that still others of it would 
grace the FOREST AND STREAM nook later on, and they 
were gone. 

Mr. A. K. Keating and wife, of Fon du Lac, Wis., 
chatted pleasantly of duck shooting. The latter enters 
into the spirit of the sport with all the enthusiasm of her 
husband. Mr. Keating is a member of one of the clubs 
which own the shooting privileges of the Horicon 
marshes. He made a charming little woman glad by 
giving her an invitation to shoot on the club’s preserves. 
Who is she? Why, Miss Annie Oakley. He gave mean 
invitation, too, but, while I felt deeply thankful and 
grateful, I will have to remain here and help the World’s 
Fair along. By the way, an invitation to shoot ducks on 
that ducking Bonanza, the Horicon marshes, is never 











Fish Commission Congress. 


The World’s Congress of Fish Commissioners, which has 
been in session during the past week, met for a very 
recherché banquet at the New York Building on the even- 
ing of Oct. 20. President T. W. Palmer presided, Mayor 
Gilroy, of New York, being unable to attend. They had 
a very fishful menu, as follows: 


Blue points. " 
Celery. Olives. 
_ Clear green turtle soup. 
Duff Gordon sherry. 
Hors d’ceuvres. 
Sea urchin paste sur canapé. Japanese porphira. 
Puget Sound sardines. _ Japanese sardines. 
; World's Fair sardines. 
California sauterne. 
paaes striped bass, sauce vie ‘i 
Pompano au Vin Blanc. snapper au Gratin. 
- Japanese oyster sauce at discretion. 

Parisian potatoes. Cucumbers. 
Lobster farcie. Lobster a la Newburg. 
Japanese sea ear a la poulette. 

Moet & Chandon (white seal) champagne. 

Filet of beef a la Chéron. 

Sorbet au kirsch. 

Breast of partridge with truffles. 

Salad. Mishimer Nori. 


given to other than distinguished people. Nor are they Japanese kan-ten jelly. 
given with oppressive frequency to even such people. Japanese penyross mirifiora. y 
It is the unexpected which always happens—sometimes, | Ices and creams. ay eee Fruit. 


While riding in the street-car to the World’s Fair I hap- 
pened to hear a voice which had a familiar ring. Glanc- 
ing down the row of gentlemen who were standing like 
myself in the middle of the car with a hold on the hand 
straps, I saw in conversation with an aged gentleman Dr. 
R. I. Hampton, of Athens, Ga., a gentleman quite prom- 
inent in field trial mattersa few years ago. The last 
time I saw him he acted as judge at the field trials at 
Amory, Miss., in 1888. His dogs all died recently, but 
with commendable energy he will try again. He still 
loves sport with the dog and gun. 

B. C. Hinman, secretary of the Southern California 
Field Trial Club, a resident of Los Angeles, Cal., dropped 
into our corner on Friday, the 13th, and we have him on 
the list. He spoke of good prospects in sportsmen’s 
events in California. He promised to call again. 


The following, from all over the world, were present, 
commissioners, fishermen and gents: 

Don F. Atristain, Dr. S. P. Bartlett, Dr. Tarleton H. 
Bean, Eugene G. Blackford, A. Booth, W. H. Bowman, 
James H. Breslin, D. R. Cameron, Morton Chase, Capt. J. 
W.Collins, Robert Dunlap, E, P. Doyle, R. Edward Earll, 
Dr. Ernst Ehrenbaum, William Edwards, R. E. Follett, 
Mr. Foley, John Ford, Herbert A. Gill, G. Brown Goode, 
T. J. Griggs, D. G. Hackney, Edward Hamilton, Robert 
Hamilton, Carter H. Harrison, L. W. Harvey, J. C. Hen- 
drix, Lewis M. Howland, Dr. W. M. Hudson, L. D. 
Huntington, Calvin J. Hudson, Dr. S. J. Jones, George F. 
Kunz, R. E. Lewis, Mr. Macdona, C. Matsuetaira, Col. 
Marshall McDonald, Frank Muir, T. W. Palmer, Ferd 
W. Peck, Fernando F, Perez, Dr. Emile Ponissie, Anton 
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Pregler, J. J. Quelch, W. deC. Ravenal, Dr. J. E. Reigh- 
ard, Frank R. Sommins, Sakaye Sawatari, Edward 
Schultz, J. B. Schofefel, Harry G. Selfridge, Mr. Shears, 
John T. Starin, Capt. E. N. Symonds, C. Swartz, C. H. 
Taft, K. Tawara, R. O. Taylor, J. W. Titcomb, C. H. 
Townsend, H. B. Vincent, W. C. Williams, H. D. Wyllie, 
John C. Wyman, Y. Yambe, P. T. Wall and J. four 
Murray. 
Visited. 

Mr. John W. Titcomb, State Fish and Game Commis- 
sioner of Vermont, from St. Johnsbury, of that State, 
paused and made examination of the attractions of FoREST 
AND STREAM’s display of record fish. 

Mr. Fred. Mather, of Newark, N. J., assistant to the 
U. S. Fish Commission, etc., flew down the Appian way 
which leads to the FOREST AND STREAM exhibit, and asked 
if the lady of the house was in. Mr. Mather, of course, 
is here at the congress. 

Mr. Frank M. Gilbert, another member of Congress, 
proprietor of the Tribune, of Evansville, Ind., and for ten 

ears game warden of first district of Indiana, also left 
his card with us. Mr. Gilbert constitutesa combination 
which certainly ought to do good in the world, and I hope 
he may long continue to succeed in both his hard jobs, of 
warden and newspaper man. 

Mr. C. O. Bingham, of Toledo, O., ex-president of the 
Erie Duck Club of that city, and a subscriber to FOREST 
AND STREAM ever since the first six months of its exist- 
ence, made a brief, but very pleasant call. ‘‘The paper 
has improved every year of the time,” said he, ‘“‘and 
shows no sign of faltering in its purpose. I have watched 
its Western work with much pleasure and can’t approve 
enough of the paper at the Fair.” 


“The Kingfishers.” 


A pilgrim from Cincinnati blew in the other morning, 
aman with blue government coat, and a .ap, and an 
innocent eye, and a quiet manner, and a low tone of 
voice. He set these down in the exhibit, and said he 
was J. H. Hickman. I asked him if he was “‘Kingfisher,” 
and he allowed he was, and I didn’t like to tell a stranger 
he lied, so we let it go at that, although I was clear in 
my own mind all along that ‘Kingfisher’ was a 
man about 10 feet high, with a bass (pronounced ‘‘base”) 
voice, and a laugh like the sound of thunder in the 
hills. As corroboratory of his assertion that he was 
“Kingfisher” Mr. Hickman later introduced Col. H. 
C. Culbertson, president :f the Cuvier Club, of Cincin- 
nati, (the ‘‘Colonel” of the Kingfisher yarns), and Mr. P. E. 
Roach, secretary of that body (the ‘‘“Ned” of Mr. Starbuck’s 
North Shore stories), and also spread documentary 
evidence in the shape of a card showing a boat and a lone 
fisherman, sitting under a tree surmounted by a king- 
fisher bird rampant. Finally we concluded Mr. Hickman 
was ‘‘Kingfisher” and then we all had a good time. The 
party left too early in the week to see their friend ‘‘Bill,” 
of Grand Rapids, who asked for them later. Colonel 
Culbertson took home with him a $20 Swiss coffeepot, 
made of carved block tin, of which we may hear later; 
and ‘‘Kingfisher” himself bore away from the FoREsT 
AND STREAM exhibit one of its chief gems, the Col. Gay 
brown trout (Gayensius finnan haddius), whith has illus- 
trated so long and well the taxidermic skill of the ForEst 
AND STREAM Western staff. May these folk ever know 
only halcyon days. 


Others. 


Mr. A. R. Mead of Ashland, Wis., attracted my atten- 
tion when he came in because he carried a lunch in a 
trout creel. I have seen a camera carried in a news- 
paper, and a baby carried in a strap, at the Fair, but this 
was the first time I had seen a lunch carried in a trout 
creel. Mr. Rose reports good trout fishing not far from 
his town, and says deer are abundant to the south of that 

int. 

oo G. Harry Gardner of Cleveland, O., paused Jong 
enough to say good morning and to look at the boats an 
say good bye. The Commodoress was waiting elsewhere 
for him, and he was under orders. 

Mr. Ezra E. Howard, of Edgar, Neb., sends his two 
boys, 10 and 12 years old, bright, hearty young fellows, 
albeit a bit shy, and they leave their father’s card, which 
says, ‘‘Chained to business. Can’t come, but send the 
youngsters.” Fraternally and paternally, Mr. Howard is 
all right, I know, though I have only a white paper ac- 
quaintance with him. 

Mr. Paul Irving Clarke, of New York, who signs him- 
self an admirer of FOREST AND STREAM, was with us only 
briefly, but there is no law against wishing he could have 
stayed longer. 

Mr. John F. Randall and Mr. A. T. Hawley, Jr., both 
of Alton, Ill., left their names and got away when I 
didn’t know it, though I discovered their footprints early. 
Mr. Randall has long been interested in the acclimatiza- 
tion of Mongolian pheasants and other foreign = 
birds. He must love his Excellency, with a little x, John 
P. Altgeld, Governor of the State of Illinois, the World’s 
Fair Governor who doesn’t believe in protecting any wild 
thing, or in leaving a murderer in jail. 


East and West. 


Mr. Henry E. Mayo, of Salem, Me., might have shaken 
hands with a sportsman friend from the other side of the 
country, for the very next registry below his reads “‘C. J. 
Waldman and wife, New Whatcom, Wash.” 


The Old World. 


On this same morning Mr. Benjamin Fordham, of 130 
Kilburn lane, Queen’s Park, W., London, England, left 
his name only about four inches from that of Mr. George 
H. Draper, of 39 rue Galileo, Paris, France. Mr. Ford- 
ham is a fancier of dogs, and Mr. Draper was inclined to 
favor boats and fishes. E. Houau. 





Her Great Trouble. 


“Waar a love of a dog!” exclaimed a caller at a Jefferson avenue 
mansion, as a bundle of hair and ribbons trotted into the room. 

“Yes, but he is a dreadful care,” sighed the mistress of the house- 
hold sadly. ae 

“What do you mean?” asked the visitor in surprise. 

“Why, you know I bought Bijou in Paris last summer and he 
doesn’t understand a word of English, so I had a French maid for him 
all winter, but last June she insisted on marrying some horrid creature, 
and now we have a French Canadian girl and she worried me dread- 
fully.” 

' she abuse him?" asked the visitor ae. . 

“Oh, dear, no; she’s as kind as can be, but these Canadians speak 
such poor French—suppose she should ruin Bijou’s accent. It makes 
me sick to think of it.” —Detroit Free Press. 














Che Bennel. 


FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 


















Nov. 

Sec. 
Dec. 12 to 15.—R. I. Poultry and Pet Stock Ass’n, at Providence. 
Dec. 20 to 23.—Northern Ohio Pet Stock Association, at Akron, O. 


H. F. Peck, Sec’y. 
FIELD TRIALS. 








Tarrytown, N. Y., Secretary. 
Nov. 6.—United States Field Trials Club’s Fall Trials, Bicknell, Ind. 


. T. Madison, Sec’y, Indianapolis. : 
Nov. 7.—New England Beagle Club trials. W. 8. Clark, Linden, 


Mass., Secretary. E 

Nov. 7.—International Field Trial Club’s Fourth Trials, Chatham, 
Ont. W. B. Wells, Sec’y, Chatham. 

Nov. 15.—Ohio Field ‘Trial Club’s Second Trials, Canton, O. C. V. 
Lellinger, Sec’y. 
Nov. 20.—Eastern Field Trial Club’s Trials, at Newton, N. C. Mem- 
bers’ Stake Nov. 16. W. A. Coster, Sec’y. 

Nov. 27.—Irish Setter Club’s Field Trials, at Thomasville, N.C. All- 
Age entries close Nov. 1. G. G. Davis, Sec’y. 


1894, 


Jan. 1.—Southern California Field Triais, at Ontario, Cal. 


Hinman, Los Angeles, Cal., Sec’y. 
Jan. 29.—Southern Field Trial Club’s Trials, New Albany, Miss. T. 


M. Brumby, Sec’y, Marietta, Ga. 

Feb. 19.—United States Field Trials Club’s Spring Trials. Grand 
Junction, Tenn. Second payment in Derby due Nov.1. P. T. Madi- 
son, Sec’y, Indianapolis, Ind. 
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United States Field Trials Club All-Age Entry. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
Inclosed herewith I hand you a list of entries to this club’s 
All-Age Stake, trials A. Pointers 29, English setters 29, 
P. T. MADISON, Sec.-Treas. 


ENGLISH SETTERS. 
Davy W.—Gen. W. B. Shattuc’s lemon and white dog 

(Gath’s Mark—Daisy F.). : 

Marpa—J. C. Irwin’s black, white and tan bitch (Gath’s 

Mark—Paxie Maid). 

PavuL DomMBEY—Glen Rock Kennels’ black, white and tan 
dog (Chance—Nettie Bevan). 
Lapy GAIETY—C. P. Mingst’s black and white bitch (Gath’s 

Mark—Queen Blade). 

CoLUMBIA—C. F. Hartmetz’s chestnut and white bitch 

(Gath’s Mark—Queen Blade). 

BONNIE BONDHU—L. Rausch’s black, white and tan bitch 

(Count Wakefield—Pear! Bondhu). 

Spot CasH—H. K. Devereux’s black, white and tan dog 

(Vanguard—Georgia Belle). 

DAN’s LADY—Theo. Goodman’s black, white and tan bitch 

(Dan Gladstone—Lilly Burges). 

LITTLE Miss—Poindexter & Maclin’s black, white and tan 
bitch (Vanguard—Rhet). 
FLEETY NoBLE—Grand River Kennels’ black, white and 
tan bitch (King Noble—Elsie Belton). 
PAUL REVERE—Grand River Kennels’ black, white and tan 
dog (Gath’s Mark—Paxie Maid). 
ECIL H.—J. L. Adams’s black, white and tan dog (Dr. 

Maclin—Cossette). 

DrrEcT—Jack Adams’s black, white and tan dog (Gun— 

Victoria Lavarock). 

LILLIAN RUSsSELL—Jackson & Denmark Kennels’ black, 

white and tan bitch (Phillip Gladstone—Lou G.). 

Cap ToucH—A. J. Gleason’s black and white dog (Roder- 
igo—Dashing Dixie). 

Count GLADSTONE—A vent & Thayer Kennels’ black,white 
and tan dog (Count Noble—Miss Ruby). 

CHEVALIER—Avent & Thayer Kennels’ black, white and 
tan dog (Jean Val Jean—Lucy Avent). 

Kineston—Avent & Thayer Kennels’ black, white and 
tan dog (Chance—Bessie A vent). 

LocHINVAR—Avent & Thayer Kennels’ black, white and 
tan dog (Chance—Bessie Avent). 

BETTIE S.—Avent & Thayer Kennels’ black, white and tan 
bitch (Roderigo—Bo Peep). 

CRICKET GLADSTONE—Robt. M. Riley’s orange and white 
bitch (Rusk Gladstone—Quail). 

DasHAWAY—Edward W. Watson’s black and white dog 

(Leo—Julia). 

Miss Ruspy—P. Lorillard, Jr.’s lemon and white bitch 

(Gladstone’s Boy—Ruby D.). 

LAVERNA—P. Lorillard, Jr.’s black, white and tan bitch 

(Count Noble—Emma B.). . 

GLEAM’s SPOoRT—Manchester Kennel Club’s lemon and 
white dog (Vanguard—Georgia Belle). 

GLEAM’s PINK—Manchester Kennel Club’s black, white 
and tan dog (Vanguard—Georgia Belle). 

, a. ScHWINGE—Henry Schwinge’s black, white and tan 
og i 
DAN BurRGES—J. M. Freeman’s black, white and tan dog 

(Dan Gladstone—Lilly Burges). 

NELLY HoPpE—J. M. Freeman’s lemon and white bitch 

(Gath’s Hope—Lady May). 

POINTERS. 
RENA B.—E. M. Barkley’s liver and white bitch (Volney 

Hall—Leta). 

BouNCE—S. W. Amory’s liver and white dog (Bob—Sal). 

MAINsSTAY—G. W. Amory’s black and white dog (Main- 
spring—Barmaid). 

SPOTTED Boy—Chas. Proctor’s liver and white dog (Trin- 
ket’s Bang—Nellie Bow). 

Brown BANG—Lawrence Pointer Kennels’ liver dog (Dev- 
onshire Sam—Nellie Bang). 

MAME S.—R. L. Shannon’s liver and white bitch (Brown 

Stout—Pearl’s Pride). 

WINOWING—Will Laird’s liver and white bitch (Ranger 

Croxteth—Cannie). 

DUKE OF KENT II.—Glen Rock Kennels’ liver and white dog 
ee of Naso). 

Bess B.—A. Boyce’s liver and white bitch (Ossian—Devon- 
shire Jilt). 

FANNIE RusH—J. T. Barron’s liver and white bitch (Rush 

of Lad—Topsy L.). 

DAME BANG—W. W. Peabody, Jr.’s liver and white bitch 

(Trinket’s Cash—Van Bang). 

JiInco—Charlotteville F. T. Kennels’ liver and white dog 

(Mainspring—Queen II.). 7 
WILD DAMOoN—Charlotteville F. T. Kennels’ liver and 

white dog (Damon—Flora). 

FRANKLIN—Allen P. Houston’s liver and white dog (Robin 

Adair—Blossom). ‘ 

Rop GRAPHIC—N. T. Harris’s liver and white dog (Lord 

Graphic—Winning we. 
LEHMAN—Jackson & Denmark Kennels’ lemon and white 

~~ (Gordon—Fanny). 

ITTLE NED—W. N. Kerr’s liver and white dog (Ridge- 
view Dazzle—Kate Claxton). 
FLOCKFINDER III.—Maj. J. R. Purcell’s lemon and white 

dog (Old Staunch—Flake of Flockfinder). . 

LaDy MARGARET—Maj. J. R. Purcell’s black and white 
bitch (Dick Swiveler—Countess Bang). 
PrincEéss II.—C. C. Paddock’s lemon and white bitch (Shot 

—Forest Queen II.). 

MAID OF OssIAN—J. B. McGuffin’s liver and white bitch 

(Ossian—Pickwick). 

TuxEDO—J. B, McGuffin’s liver and white bitch (Ossian— 

Cornelia G.). 

















28 to Dec. 1.—New Jersey K. L., at Newark. Dr. W.F. Seidler, 


Oct. 30.—National Beagle Club trials, at Nanuet, N: Y. Geo. Laick, 








FOREST AND STREAM. 


KENT ELGIN—T. T. Ashford’s black and white dog (King 


of Kent—Vera Bang). ‘ 
MipGET—J. H. Kerr’s black bitch (Harrop—Frankie). 


Kent—Hops). 
Kent—Daisy). 
(Maximus—Jane). 
Tilley). 
(Fritz—Tilley). 


Another Original Dog. 


esting curiosity in the shape of a dog. Accordin 


and never had been, from all signs that could be found. 


While the Columbia was cruising off Whale Bay on the 
Alaskan coast the fresh water supply ran short. A small 
boat was loaded with barrels, and three men sent to one of 


the neighboring islands in search of water. As they landed 


they noticed an animal that resembled a fox in appearance 


running up and down the shore. One of the men had a gun 
with him and took a shot at it. His aim was bad and he did 
not hit it, but the animal did not run away, and came directly 
up to the boat and expressed delight at their arrival. The 
animal was evidently a cross between a fox or wolf and an 
Alaskan dog. It would play around them, but it would not 
allow itself to be caught. They found a spring of water, and 
after they had filled their barrels they were ready to return 
to the Columbia. A storm came up suddenly, which drove 
the sealer out to sea, and it was three days before she could 
return to take the men on board again. uring these three 
days this strange wild animal became their constant com- 
panion. 

The next morning after their arrival the quadruped, after 





RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS FROM THE EMPEROR'S KENNEL. 
From Le Chenil (France). 


having disappeared for several hours, returned covered with 
blood. It jumped around them and then started up the bank 
into the woods. They followed it out of curiosity for some 
distance, and less than half a mile away they found it over 
the body of a recently killed deer, which it was viciously 
tearing to pieces. The next morning the animal acted in the 
same way, and following it again they found another deer. 
The third morning the Columbia cast anchor near by and 
took them on board. 

They had by this time made good friends with the animal 
and had little trouble in taking it with them. For some 
days they had trouble in keeping it from jumping overboard, 
but finally it became reconciled to its surroundings. Several 
weeks afterward they had to go ashore again and took the 
animal with them. It started away in great glee as soon as 
the boat reached shore. One of the sailors, fearing it.would 
not come back, ran after it. As soOn as it reached the cover 
it began to act like a hunting dog. Suddenly it lay down on 
its belly and began to creep through the grass like a snake. 
After going a short distance in this way it madea spring 
and caught a grouse inits mouth. Within half an hour it 
caught a number of grouse in the same way. When they 
returned to the Columbia the animal went with them with- 
out any persuasion. The animal is now called a dog and is 
a fixture on the Columbia. Itis perfectly gentle, and from 
an examination of it made by several gentlemen it was pro- 
nounced principally dog with a cross grain of wolf or fox. 


On the Chesapeake Shores. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have been on the shores of the Chesapeake Bay and ad- 
joining rivers for the purpose of securing some good speci- 
mens of the ducker’s friend,i.¢., the Chesapeake Bay dog, with 
a view of honoring the standard and securing a type principle 
in their progeny. 

I am sorry tosee the careless form in which most all of the 
seemingly leading breeders select their stock for the purpose 
of breeding. 

This careless, haphazard way of mating will never produce 
a uniform type, and the quicker the start is made in the sys- 
tematic way of breeding with a view of a type principle the 
quicker the breed will attract a world-wide reputation. 

Their working qualities have been exemplified ever since 
the year 1807, and at this recent date have spread far west- 
ward. i 

I‘have made my selections in regard to type from advices 
obtained of the active members of the Chesapeake Bay Dog 
Club, and find that body very amiable and accommodating, 
and I should advise all Chesapeake Bay breeders to see 
their advice in regard to type, should they chance to come 
that way to select stock, as they should regard type as well 
as working qualities. 

I hope to see the day when the Chesapeake will be bred to 
show standard requirements, but not, however, to lose his 
noble working faculties. B. ALTON SMITH. 


NortH ATTLEBORO, Mass. 


The Irish Setter Club’s Derby Entries. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The Derby Stake of the coming Irish setter trials closed 
with six entries. They are as follows, all whelped in 1892: 

Bronx Il.—Jas. B. Blossom’s dog (Manus—Rye Lily), 
Sept. 12. 

NuGGeET II.—Jas. B. Blossom’s bitch (Finglas—Betsy 
Crafts), January. . 

GEM—Geo. H. Thomson’s biteh (Shaun—Nora), January. 
ogres Boy—Geo. C. Nutting’s dog (Blue Rock—Romaine), 

ay 11. 

Patricius—J. J. Mannions’s dog (Duke Elcho—Red Rose), 


ie: / 23. 
ATTIE—C. B. Rutan’s bitch (Redstone—Lady Alice), 
March. 














Hops II.—P. T. Madison’s liver and white bitch (King of 
HAL PoINnTER—B. E. Quick’s black and white dog (King of 
Maximus II.—Grand River Kennels’ liver and ‘white dog 
PLUTE—Castleman Kennels’ lemon and white dog (Fritz— 


NELLIE S.—Castleman Kennels’ lemon and white bitch 


WHEN the sealing schooner Columbia arrived at Seattle 
Sept. 26, in addition to a cargo of skins it brought an — 
to the 
Seattle Telegraph, “It was found on an island in the North 
Pacific Ocean that was not inhabited by any human beings 
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Newark Dog Show. 


THE premium list of the New Jersey Kennel League’s first 
annual dog show to be held in the Industrial Hall, Newark 
N. J., lies before us. . We have already outlined the form the 
list would take, and our suggestion that a third premium of 
eash should be given has been followed in some cases. The 
principal challenge prizes are $10 and diploma and others $5 
and diploma, and in the principal breeds the open a are 
$12, $6 and $4. Boer classes are confined to mastiffs, $8 and 
#4; St. Bernards and great Danes $7 and $3, and fox-terriers 
$3 and $2. Other breeds get $10 and $5 and diploma in open 
classes. Rough terriers, the toy spaniels, poodles, uss 
Italian greyhounds, Mexican hairless, Boston terriers, Clum- 
ber spaniels and dachshunds get $7, $3 and diplomas. 

The classification is liberal, most of the a classes 
being divided by sex. The League offers a ———- e of $10 
for best four in mastiffs, rough-coated St. Bernards, smooth- 
coated St. Bernards, great Danes, Russian wolfhounds, grey- 
hounds, pointers, English setters, Irish setters, Gordon set- 
ters, beagles, cocker spaniels, collies and fox-terriers. 

Spaniels get classification No.1. Mr. Radel offers $10 for 
best dog or bitch in the show and the club will have a pic- 
ture of the yen winner taken at its own expense, which 
picture shall be used as the League emblem. e best mas- 
tiff bitch with three of her get will win $25. Mr. Reick offers 
$15 for best rough St. Bernard barring Sir Bedivere, and Mr. 
Radel encourages protection by giving $10 for best of that 
breed owned in New Jersey. The Pointer and Collie clubs: 
have done well, and the American Fox-Terrier Club offers: 
prizes to the amount of $40. A number of other specials are 
donated and the list will be materially increased by the time: 
the catalogue is issued. 

The show bids fair to be one of the best held this fall and! 
as those connected with it have expended much enthusiasm: 
and worked hard to ~ Newark a good show, we sincerely 
hope their efforts will be so well rewarded that the fixture: 
will become, in reality, an annual one. The show will be: 
held Nov. 28, and three following days. The entry fee is $3.. 
and entries close Nov. 18. with Dr. W. F. Seidler, 784 Broad: 
St., Newark, N. J. In the additional rules we find this. 
proviso: ‘In the event of Thanksgiving Day not being Nov.. 
30, as anticipated, the dates of closing of entries and of the: 
show will be one week earlier.’”’ The League might have: 
made a popular move if it had acted on FOREST AND 
STREAM’Ss suggestion to grade entry fees ee to prizes.. 
It is too much to pay $3 for a $7 os in the smaller breeds; 
$2 would have been better. The following railroads will 
carry dogs free when omen by owners or caretakers: 
Central Railroad of New - a Pennsylvania Railroad, 
D., L. & W. Railroad, Erie Railroad, Lehigh Valley Rail- 
road, Reading Railroad, B. & O. Railroad. 

The judges were announced last week. 


International Field Trials. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Although you have had nothing from these ~~ lately, 
do not imagine that things are at all dead in the dog and gun 
line. Arrangements are about completed for the Interna- 
tional trials beginning Nov. 7. 

The past severe winter was very hard on the birds, except 
in a few places where they were well looked after. Onourold 
trial grounds up the river, birds were not found in sufficient. 
numbers to warrant the trials being held there, and it was. 
thought the club would have to accept the invitation of the 
Big Point Club to hold the trials on their grounds. There: 
was considerable objection to this on account of some of the: 
dogs being worked there. The difficulty, however, has been: 
overcome, the club having secured permission from the farm-- 
ers in the vicinity of Mitchell’s Bay to run the trials on their: 
lands; 1,200 acres have been secured. Mitchell’s Bayis a 
great duck resort and has two good hotels; it is about twelve 
mniles from Chatham. 

Twenty-five out of the thirty-four Derby entries have paid' 
their second forfeit. The All-Aged Stake closes on Nov. 1,, 
and everything points to a good entry. " 

Word has just been received from Mr. Thos. Johnson that: 
he has a cable from Mr. Lonsdale to send his two crack. 
pointers, —— Musa and Ightfield Dogwood to the Inter- 
national; they will be sent down in charge of ‘‘Sef’”’ Hallam,, 
who ran them at the Northwestern Trials. 

There has been a call from a number of amateur sports-- 
men for a renewal of the Amateur Stake, and the committee: 
have decided torun a stake after the regular trials, open: 
only to dogs broken and run by amateurs, provided a suflici- 
ent number of entries are received. The namesof the judges 
will be published next week. 

Ducks and snipe are in good numbers. The redheads are 
coming in for the first time in a number of years. The low 
water in the marshes bordering on Lake St. Clair for the 
past few years seems not to suit them. On the Big Point 

reserve, seven or eight hundred were usually killed, but of 
ate years only afew wereseen. The big .ducks, however, 
have been plentiful and this es more so than ever. 
. . B. WELLS, Sec’y I. F. T. C. 
CuatTHam, Ont., Oct. 16 


The Ashmont Trophy. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I to announce that the Ashmont diamond _ tuepliy;. 
which was won by my Irish setter champion Tim, hag-been. 
delivered tome. It is without doubt the handsomest special 
prize of its kind ever offered in the dog world. It must be 
admitted by all that the rivalry that the competition for the 
trophy occasioned certainly brushed up interest in dog mat- 
ters, both among the regulars and amateurs, and in this end 


fulfilled the wis 
Cuaestnut Hit, Pa., Oct. 16. 


of its most generous donor. 
L. C. SAUVEUR. 


How is This? 
Editor Forest and Stream: : 
In reading your report of the Danbury dog show J notice 
ou give my Newfoundland second and special, finst with- 
held, which is correct according to the records. { went into. 
the assistant secretary’s office to see about my i money, 


and he (Lewis Reed) told me that Ben Lewis of Philadelphia 
took second and he (Reed) took special. Mr. Reed’s. dog is. 
not eligible to enter. JOHN. CALIBAN. 


Danbury, Conn., Oct. 18. 


Death of Champion Bellegarde. 


St. Bernard breeders the world over will regret to hear of 
the death, Oct. 9, of this well-known St. Bernard. Some 
time ago, according to Stock-Keeper, she showed signs of 
suffering from an incurable internal complaint and her owner, 
Mr. Norris-Elye, mercifully had a term put to her sufferi 
by a painless death. Bellegarde was born July 10, 1885, an 
was by champion Bayard out of Crevasse II., a winner at 
Crystal Palace, etc. Bellegarde had a distinct influence on 
the St. Bernard breed in England, though peculiar to relate 
only her female progeny survived, her most promising dog 
puppies being born dead, excepting one by Sir ivere, 
which afterward died from distemper. Among her distin- 
guished daughters ae = mentioned the noted champion 
Alta-Bella, who once t Princess Florence, and Abbess, 
and her granddaughters Beautiful Abbess and Albula. 
Bellegarde was noted for her gentle and affectionate expres- 
sion. Her winnings include premier honors at the best 
shows and once she was reserve for the St. Bernard Club’s. 


100 guinea cup. 





aly, 
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DOG CHAT. 


The Irish Setter . Trials. 


All field sportsmen, whether English setter men, pointer 
men or others, will regret that the efforts of the Irish Setter 





ment is that now the dam and granddam feed each other’s 
lots indiscriminately. 


Instead of saying that the news of Bedgebury Lion’s death 





the country assisted greatly to pull him through the trying 
ordeal which he has just : . He is waren home, and 
with good care is gaining rapidly. ‘I hope soon to be out, 
and with a foot that won’t get cold hope to be myself again.” 


“reaches us from New Jersey county,” it would perhaps | And this wish we know his friends will echo. 


have been more correct in the one (Eng.) to have 
iven FOREST AND STREAM the credit, as the news appeared 


Club in trying to show what the Irish setter can do in the| 12 this paper alone. For three weeks previously it was 
nown to only the owners, kennelman and FOREST AND 


field do not meet with better response. Six entries for a 
Derby seems almost ridiculous, Still, as Dr. Davis tells us, 
there is some excuse for this. Messrs. Perry and Hamilton 


lost their five Derby entries through McLin’s dastardly | 


STREAM. 





The story comes from Camilla that John Joiner and sev- 


work. Mr. Bishop, always a mainstay where Irish setters | eral others were out hunting some time ago when Mr. Join- 


were concerned, was compelled through ill health to dispose | er’s dog fell into an old well. 


It was not known at the time 


of his kennel, and, adds the energetic secretary, “hard times, | where the dog was, and no hunt was made for him, Mr. 
lack of time on my part, and the lack of interest on the part Joiner thinking he would come home in a short time. 





10, THE WINNING ST. BERNARD AT 


of the owners of eligible puppies will, I suppose, account for 
the poor showing.” The All-Age Stake, we are pleased to 
note, promises better. Irish setters hold their own in Eng- 
lish trials in mixed —e and the owners of Irish 
setters here are alone to blame for the poor showing of their 
breed. The dogs have shown they can do good work, all 
they need is more attention on the part of the best trainers, 
and this will be accomplished when a trainer finds that it is 
as much to his interest to get the Irish setter to the front as 
it has been to place the English setter in the prominent 
position it now occupies. 





U. S. Trials at Bicknell. 


The number of entries in the U. S. Field Trials Club’s All- 
Age Stake produces a peculiar result, one that is without 
precedent in this country. That the pointer entry should be 
equal to the English setter marks an advance in which 
pointer men should take especial pride. The club’s enterprise 
and daring in holding two trials in one season seem to have 
struck the public fancy, and we trust that their conduct of 
the trials will be such that they will always merit the good 
opinion they now seem to hold among field trial men. The 
outlook for successful trials at Bicknell seems very bright, 
Mr. Madison informing us on his return from Bicknell that 
they will have plenty of birds. He found seven large bevies 


on 200 acres, 





Mr. E. O. Damon, whose interest in kennel affairs has 
hitherto leaned toward setters, has purchased from Hon. 
John S. Wise the a? Soult IIL., by Robert Le 
Diable out of Pomps, b omeo out of Nebula. Romeoisa 
son of Graphic and Seph G., and Nebula a daughter of Meteor 
and Beulah, so his breeding is sans reproche. This young 
dog combines, we are told, high class bench form with ex- 
ceptional speed, and as Mr. Damon’s ambition tends toward 
the sort of dogs known as “high class” and not “plug hunt- 
ers” he intends to develop and run Soult in the U. S. trials 
for pointers at Grand Junction, Miss. Mr. Damon is now 
looking out for a light weight dog that is a field trial winner 
and also a winner at the best shows in England. This blend- 
ing of merit may be difficult to find, still we applaud Mr. 
Damon’s resolve, and trust he will be successful. 


Bulldog Stud Book. 


We have received copies of ‘‘Bulldog Pedigrees,’’ which is 
a list of all known bulldogs and their reputed ancestors com- 

lete to Aug. 1, 1892, by Messrs. Cyril F. W. Jackson and E. 
FL Bowers. This is a volume which no bulldog breeder 
should be without. The names of almost 6,000 bulldogs are 
indexed in this volume, comprising the particulars of every 
bulldog registered at the English Kennel Club since registra- 
tion was required 12 years ago; of every bulldog exhibited at 
any one of the Kennel Club’s 36 shows, at the 30 shows held 
at Birmingham and at the 19 Bulldog Club shows, as well as 
of most bulldogs exhibited at less important shows. It also 
contains the particulars of every ancestor entering into the 

edigrees of any of these dogs. The price of the work is 
5 75, and can be obtained from this office. 


Surrey Janet Arrives. 


Mr. H. W. Smith tells us that Cribbage is now in perfect 
health, and the same may be said of his other wire-hair fox- 
terrier importation, Surrey Janet, which arrived on the Paris 
last week, through Spratts Patent. The advent of these two 
crack wire-hairs should be followed by both an increase of 
interest in the breed and a general improvement in the home 
bred stock. Surrey Janet about a week before she sailed 
visited Carlisle Tack, and the result of this union should en- 
hance the value of Mr. Smith’s kennel. Imported so soon 
after mating, there should be no danger of losing the litter, 
as has happened so frequently before when shipment has 
been deleged. 


The Maternal Instinct Strong. 


A curious incident is related by och Roses ag. about 
two St. Bernard bitches in the kennels of Mr. F. Stewart 
Sandeman, Stanley, N. B. ‘A 1%mos. St. Bernard bitch had 
a litter of six puppies. Shortly after they were born, whilst 
the mother was away from the litter fora little while, the 

randmother of the puppies, who had not had a litter since 
the mother was born, went to the pups and commenced 
suckling them, her milk having returned. When the mother 
came back there was a fight for possession, but the old dame 
would not give way, and eventually for the sake of peace, 
she received three of the puppies which she continued to 











CHICAGO AND LEXINGTON, KY., 1893. 


Eighteen days after the dog was lost Mr. Joiner was out 
hunting again and heard his dog howl. At first it was hard 
to locate the sound, but the dog was finally discovered in an 
old dry well, where he had been for eighteen days without 
food or water. The dog was drawn to the surface, and is 
now as well as ever. 





Important. 


Our friends seems to forget that FoREST AND STREAM goes 
to press on Tuesday now instead of Wednesday, and all com- 
munications intended for insertion in ‘(Dog Chat” or other 
columns in this department should reach us not later than 
Monday. Such letters should be marked “Kennel,” so that 
they may be opened in the kennel editor’s absence at shows, 
field trials, etc., and the news be published in proper season. 





Business. 


To insure prompt attention, all communications of a busi- 
ness nature should be addressed to the Forest and Stream 
Pub. Co. When sent to members of the staff, who are fre- 
quently absent from the office, considerable delay occurs 
before such business is attended to. In the case of advertise- 
ments especially would we draw the attention of our friends 
to this fact; also, to insure insertion in the current week’s 
issue advertisements should reach us not later than Monday 
morning, and Saturday would be still better. 


Akron, O., Will Hold a Show. 
The Northern Ohio Pet Stock and Kennel Association 











A Time for Everything. 


Mr. A. W. Smith, of Buffalo, known to the fancy as an en- 
thusiastic black and tan terrier fancier, thinks his business 
demands all his time and he cannot afford to devote any more 
time to dogs, etc. In informing us of this decision, he re- 
marks that as he cannot keep out of dogsif he reads the 
FOREST AND STREAM, he must give it up. This is one of the 
things we can never understand. Are we returning to the 
old days when theiron bands of business held men so chained 
to the desk that no moment could be spared for relaxation in 
the way of sport? We see no reason why a man cannot de- 
vote sufficient time to his business, and still, if his inclina- 
tion tends that way, take pleasure in the companionship of a 
few dogs. Mr. Krueger probably travels Senthon during the 
week than any man in the fancy, still he finds time to return 
home at the end of the week and take the pleasure that a 
large kennel of beagles affords him. Take August Belmont, 
for instance, Thos. H. Terry, Clarence Rathbone, H. W. 
Smith, C. S. Hanks, L. C. Whiton, H. W. Huntington, J. H. 
Winslow—we could name a score—all men who are “up to 
their ears” in business, as the saying goes; still they find 
time to devote more or less attention to breeding dogs and 
presumably derive benefit from it. Pleasure should not in- 
terfere with business, nor should we let business interfere 
with our pleasure when the time is up; and the FOREST AND 
STREAM exists just to show and teach men how they can best 
employ such leisure time as they have in a way that will 
bring them the health to better bear the chains of that busi- 
ness they seem so devoted to. Our apologies are pews due 
to Mr. Smith in using his case to point a moral, but this is 
how the thing struck us when we read his letter of resigna- 
tion. 





Messrs. Luckwell & Douglass have sold the red cocker 
spaniel Gold Ring to Mr. H. Herbertson, of Detroit, Mich. 


Fits or Hydrophobia. 


No better example of the ignorance through which the 
— dog is made to suffer can be advanced than that given 

y a correspondent in ourquery column. He describes very 
intelligently the symptoms which led him to suppose his dog 
had hydrophobia, and the dog paid for the mistake with his 
life. Such a fit as this dog seems to havehad is familiar in 
different degree to those who have kept large kennels of 
dogs. There is little doubt but that the fit was caused by 
worms, and the dog no more had hydrophobia than the 
nearest gate post. Some cold water thrown on the back of 
the head at its juncture with the spinal column would, as is 
usually the case, have quieted the pup, and a dose or two 
of bromide and afterward treatment for worms would pro- 
bably have saved to Mr. H. C. DeP. a useful member of the 
English setter family. Of such happenings as this are the 
mad dog scares of our cities generally manufactured. 








Mr. Tulk Selling Out. 


We trust that the desire of Mr. W. J. Tulk, Mr. Stewart’s 
able coadjutor in his duties as secretary of the Hamilton 
Kennel Club, to sell out his kennel does not mean a desertion 
of the fancy altogether, but simply to make room for some- 
thing better. Last Monday he sold his greyhound Master 
Memnon, well known in Canada, to Shirley Stewart, of 


| Toronto; and also a black dog pup by champion The Scaven- 


| 


ger out of Bed of Stones, to A. Fraser, of Ottawa. The same 

ay Mr. Tulk —- a brace of cockers to Mr. W. H. Mc- 
Cord, of Omaha, Neb., a red bitch by champion Red Roland 
out of Golden Duchess and a black dog by champion Red 
Jacket out of Topsy. These he had purchased previously 
from Mr. W. B. Palmer, of Woodstock. 





We have received a picture of the champion cup won by 
Mr. Thos. Johnson at the Northwestern field trials. The 
ony seems to be quite a work of art. At the base is a 
model of an English setter on point, and this is surmounted 
by a handsome vase. Chickens are also represented on the 
base of the trophy, and the handle of the cover of the vase 
represents the Manitoba game bird. It is a handsome trophy 
and Mr. Johnson should feel proud in claiming it. 





winner of the National Greyhound Club’s medal in- 


claim the dates Dec. 20 to 23 for their dog show at Akron, O. qufres: ‘“‘Did the custom authorities admit the English pro- 





THE WINNING KENNEL OF FOXHOUNDS, AT LEXINGTON, KY. 


Owned by the Strodes Valley 


The association intended holding its show in February next 
but changed their plans at their last meeting. Mr. H. A. 
Peck, Mr. John A. Logan, Jr.’s, late kennel manager, is the 


secretary. 


In its issue of Oct. 7 the Toronto Globe published several 
pictures of winning dogs at the late Toronto show. They 
are half tones and are better than anything of the kind yet 
published in a daily paper, and reflect great credit on the 
manipulator of the camera, in this case a lady, Mrs. M. G. 
Bowman. The Irish setter Tim occupies the place of honor, 
surrounded by collie Wellesbourne Charlie, bulldog Lady 
Winnie, great Dane Lord Wolverton, bull-terriers Edgewood 
Robin and Katherine Mavourneen, Scotch terrier Tiree, St. 
Bernard Lord Dante. ee setter The Sultan, beagle 
Royal Krueger, and mastiff Lady Coleus. Such illustrations 
are educative and worth a cartload of the pen and ink abor- 
tions one generally finds in the newspapers. 








The fair owner of the Mount Zion Kennels, Mrs. J. M. 
Nicholson, of Albany, has been following the fashion of late 
and reducing her stock, but reports prices at panic rates. 





Mr. Munhall, whose distressing accident we chronicled 
some time since, writes us that the great number of letters 


guckle, A further development in this dual family arrange- | he received from his many sportsmen friends throughout 





Kennel Club, Winchester, Ky. 


duction,<if so, what are the medals like and when are they 
to be distributed to the long-waiting owners of the lucky 
dogs?’ We understood from the secretary and so stated 
some time since that the medals had been received by the 
club and that they had been sent to the winners. 


Mr. R. B. Morgan is located at Humboldt, Tenn., with his 
string of dogs, and tells us that he has never seen such a 
large crop of quail in Tennessee as he finds this year. 


On the front page of British Fancier’s issue of Oct. 18, 
which we find on our desk a coupleof days sooner than usual, 
is a capital picture of a fox-terrier. Oakham Veracity is the 
dog’s name. He was lately claimed by Mrs. E. Lawrence, a 
lady residing in Wales, at $500. This fair fancier has not 
been at all shy in her bargains, for previously to this she had 
given $1,000 for Rowton Warrant, an evidence of pluck and 
enterprise not usually found among fanciers of the fair sex. 
In the above journal’s notice of Oakham Veracity we also 
find something which can be indorsed by experiences over 
here. We have not so many fanciers among the fair sex as 
one could wish, but the sentiment expressed by our contem- 

rary is equally applicable on this side of the water: ‘The 

‘ancy nowadays, fortunately, is rich in the possession of a 
large sprinkling of the fair sex, which fact we cannot but 
regard as an unmixed blessing, for the softening influence of 

















872 















mark, and while oe 
weak-kneed devotees w: 


sex. 





wi dog may trespass on o 


doesn’t count. 














on his part’and dismissed the case. 


Gordon Setter Field Trials. 





are pl 


are Mr. 


done much to hel 
Massachusetts. 


occasion 


trail in the mire this time. 


Raby Palissy Changes Quarters. 


good work. Recently they purchased Raby Paliss: 


Mr. Harris, together with three p 


teen sales alone of fox-terriers and wolfhounds. 
by Warren Duke, Sept. 20, to Mr. E. Holden, 


Mr. A. C. Bradbury, of the Maybrook Kennels. 
Boaster goes to Mr. H. C. Cutter, Hull, Mass. 


Oct. 7. 
Manchester-by-the-Sea. 





bury Kennels offer some well-bred beagles; A. P. Griswold, 
choicely bred pointer pups; R. L. Smith, rabbit dog broken 


spaniels; Forest Kennels, coon and fox dog; Thasmo Kennels, 
pointers. At stud: Meadow City Kennels offer The Corsair 
and Rod’s Chaff: E. W. Fiske, St. Bernard Hamlet and cock- 
ers Jay Kay, Bambo, Brantford Rufus, all well known. 
Wants: A. J. Thomas, good English setter; D. A. Wells, 
Jr., foxhounds. 





Collie Club Sweepstakes. 


It is the intention of the Collie Club to have a grand collie 
sweepstake, open to all, at the New England Kennel Club 
show, next April, provided sufficient support can be guaran- 
teed. The conditions will be $5 for each dog, and to this the 
N. E. K. C. is expected to add $50, for collies whelped during 


1893. 


The September issue of the A. K. C. Gazette contains no 
mention of the coming A. K. C. meeting. 









The new Ashmont trophy will be offered for the first time 
at the Newark show held by the N. J. K. L., that is of 
course, supposing the entries number 400. The Boston 
Terrier Club also offer their silver medal. 





Dr. Heffinger has presented a July pup by Wheeler out of 
Kate to Mr. L. O. Dennison. 


“Fancy” at the Fair. 


IT was our good fortune on “‘Chicago Day’’ to see the larg- 
est crowd ever gathered in an enclosure, and while we rested 
in the cosy corner of the FOREST AND STREAM’s exhibit sev- 
eral well known dogmen dropped in from the crowd that 
steadily passed the railing from morn till night. We were 
pleased to meet Mr. N. T. Harris and his wife. Mr. Harris 
was fresh from a hunting trip near the Cherokee strip, 
where he had made one of a partyof gentlemen in a 
special car. He reported lots of sport, but a great lack of 
water, which made it hard for the dogs. The party also saw 
the grand rush of “boomers” that entered the strip last 
month. Mr. Harris will attend the Southern and United 
States trials and enter some dogs. 

Another dogman was Mr. Beck, of Scranton, Pa., who 
used to own Othello, a cocker spaniel that won several prizes 
in 1887. Another was Mr. Line, of Providence, who showed 
the setter Prince L. Of course Roger Williams could not 
pass us by, and he dropped in for a few minutes’ chat and a 
review of the coursing the previous week. Judging from 
the way the Register has been patronized, FOREST AND 
STREAM must have many, many friends, and the majority of 
the names we found to be of readers in the West. 

In the United States suiting we Sanne in the osteology 
department, an interesting ex ibition of dog skeletons, 
among them a skeleton of Mr. James Watson’s collie Clip- 
setta, by Eclipse out of Nesta. It is beautifully set up 
and is quite a lesson in collie formation though “a little 
short of coat.” There was also a skeleton of a great Dane, 
though unfortunately yclept a Siberian bloodhound. The 
skeleton of a dachshund was also an interesting study, and 
the battered frame of the Esquimaux dog showed every evi- 
dence of the cruel treatment these poor animals experience 
at the hands of their squatty masters. Several ribs were 
broken. The heads of a number of breeds, such as a bulldog, 

ug, Newfoundland, different breeds of terriers, etc., were 
interesting as showing how poor the specimens must have 
been from a fancier’s view when in the flesh, 





woman is a source of the greatest good in whatever walk of 
life that influence is exercised. Passing, however, from the 
sentimental to the serious side of the matter, women who 
have espoused the fancier cause have invariably made their 
‘the males we could mention many 
o have given up the pursuit, some 
in disgust, we cannot recall a single failure among the fair 


ne’s land and incur due penalties, 
but according toa decision recently given by Judge Van 
Wyck in the City Court in Brooklyn, trespass on one’s legs 
A Miss Williams was standing outside 
McCormick’s large store waiting for a car, when Mr. McCor- 
mick’s cocker spaniel ran out, jostled against her legs and 
upset her. She alleged that she suffered much from the fall. 
Suit was entered for $10,000 damages, but the judge took the 
same view of the matter that Mr. McCormick did—that the 
dog was not atrespasser, and that there was no negligence 


The'ForEST AND STREAM exclusively announced the week 
after the Rhode Island show that the Gordon setter men in 
New England intended holding some field trials. Now we 
eased to say that the inaugural field trials of the 
Gordon Setter Field Trials Club will be run at Freemont, 
Mass., on Monday, Nov. 20. The All-Age and Derby entries 
close Friday, Nov. 10. The forfeit is $5, which must accom- 
pany each nomination, and $5 additional to fill. The judges 
J. W. Lawrence of Providence, R. I., and Mr. A. R. 
Sharp of Taunton, Mass. The secretary, to whom all entries 
must be sent, is Mr. Chas. R. Taylor, whose clever and intel- 
ligent articles on field sports in the Providence Jowrnal have 

this branch of sport in Rhode Island and 
Pris address is Box 1,318, Providence, R. I. 
There are many men who still think the Gordon setter the 
equal of any breed in the field, but will not run their dogs at 
open field trials, believing judges are prejudiced. Hereis an 
opportunity in a country adapted to the pace and range of 
the Gordon, and there is no excuse why a good entry should 
not be made by Gordon men from New York, Baltimore, etc. 
The entrance is low, the judges are practical sportsmen and 
the country is suitable and conveniently situated, so there is 
no excuse. If the Gordon men do not come forward on this 
they must henceforth hold their peace, but we do 
not believe they will allow the flags of their favorite breed to 


The manager of Mr. Hanks’s Seacroft Kennels, W. T. Tur- 
ner, in sending us a batch of kennel notes, which are, how- 
ever, too late for this issue, shows that the kennel is —— 

om 


-_ by that dog. Palissy 
will shortly be advertised at stud, and as he is strong in 
Pitcher blood and has already done well as a stock getter, 
his services should be in demand. They send notices of six- 
They have 
sold the well-known fox-terrier bitch Seacroft Myrtle, served 
os Angeles, 
Cal., also a brother of his by Raby Palissy ex Damson, to 
Seacroft 
We note also 
that the wolfhound bitch Obrouga was mated to Servanates 
Oct. 5, and the noted Svodka to Leekhoi Oct.2. The well- 
known fox-terrier bitch Grouse II. visited Blemton Stickler 
All things considered, these seem to be busy days at 


We have not had space lately to chronicle the many new 
advertisements in FOREST AND STREAM, but*we should have 
drawn attention to Rinada Pointer Kennels’ list of bargains 
in the way of pointers for any purpose. This week Shrews- 


to ferret; L. Dart, English foxhounds; E. W. Fiske, cocker 







FOREST AND STREAM. [Ocr. 26, 1898. 





KENMORE COURSING MEETING. 


OUR report of this meeting did not arrive until just as we 
were going to press, and the full report of the running must 
lie over till next week. The meeting seems to have been a 
great success in every particular. e unds were good, 
and the citizens of Goodland enthusiastic in the sport. At 
the business meeting of the club the officers elected were: 
President, Dr. Van Hummel; vice-president, M. B. Tomblin; 
secre , C. F. Weber; treasurer, H. C. Lowe; Ex commit- 
tee, J. Hubert Watson, H. C. Lowe, T. W. Bartels. The 
constitution and by-laws of American Coursing Club were 
adopted. They also adopted the rules of the National Grey- 
hound Club, with this alteration that instead of using that 
name the National Coursing Board is named, composed of 
the following: 

From the American Coursing Club, Dr. N. Rowe and J. 
Herbert Watson. Cowley County Coursing Club, J. R. Bal- 
lard and Ivan A. Robinson. Western Kansas Coursing Club, 
W. O. Alphin, R. Howard. Huron Coursing Club, John 
Longstaff, E. H. ApHn. Kenmore Coursing Club, Dr. Q. 
Van Hummell and H. C. Lowe. This puts the authority of 
the management of all matters to be referred in the hands of 
practical coursing men, where it should be. 

Mr. E. H. Mulcaster judged satisfactorily and Mr. Ralph 
Taylor, Emporia, Kan., performed well with the slips. 

ouchwood, who ran at Huron, after his course with Bat- 

tle Royal was taken ill and died ina few hours. He was im- 

poco and owned by Nelson P. Whiting of Minneapolis, 

nn. Mr. Bradley lost the pup he bought from Mr. Mul- 

guar at Huron, through an accident. The running was as 
ollows: 





KENNEL NOTES. 


Kennel Notes are inserted without charge; and blanks 
(furnished free) will be sent to any address. 


NAMES CLAIMED. 
a Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Ivanhoe and Talisman. By F. K. Pidgeon, Saugerties, N. Y., for 
liver and white and ticked pointer dogs, whel April 12, 1893, by 
Wary (Fleet—Lady Pearl) out of Chloe a Tammany—Bertie). 

Small Hopes. By F. K. Pidgeon, Saugerties, N. Y., for liver and 
white pointer dog, whelped April 12, 1893, by Wary (Fleet—Lady Pear!) 
out of Chloe ee 5 3 Tammany—Bertie). 

Saddleback. = . K. Pidgeon, Saugerties, N. Y., for white, black 
saddle, black ticks pointer bitch, whelped April 12. 1893, by Wary 
(Fleet—Lady Pearl) out of Chloe (champion Tammany—Bertie). 

Banshee. By F. K. Pidgeon, Saugerties, N. Y., for white, lemon 
ticks, spotted ears, pointer dog, whelped April 12, 1893, by Wary 
(Fleet—Lady Pearl) out of Chloe (champion Tammany—Bertie). 


BRED. 
@ Prepared Blanks sent free on application, 


Chloe—Graphic VI. F. K. Pidgeon’s (Saugerties, N. Y.) pointer 
bitch Chloe (champion Tammany—Bertie) to his Graphic VI. (cham- 


pion Graphic—Daisy II.), Sept. 3. 

Lina K.—Hu t's Ber nn. W. Loeffier’s Piivenbee Mis.) 
dachshund bitch Lina K. to his Hundesport’s Bergmann, oe 18. 

Lady Olga—Diamond Joe. W. Loeffier’s (Milwaukee, .) dachs- 
hund bitch Lady Olga to his Diamond Joe, Opt. 27. 

Milwis Hilda—Hundesport’s Bergmann. . Mariner‘s (Milwaukee, 
Wis.) dachshund bitch wis Hilda (Windrush Rioter—Lina K ) to W. 
Loeffier’s Hundesport’s Bergmann, Sept. 19. 


WHELPS. 

= Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 

Princess Avon. Grand View Kennels’ (Danbury, Conn.) rough St. 
Bernard bitch Princess Avon (Prince Barry—Countess Sequa), Oct. 12, 
=" (six dogs). by McCarl & Cattaneo’s Milton (Tartar—Lady 

air). 

Ivy. Miss Marion E. Bannister’s (Springfield, N. J.) pug bitch Ivy 
(champion Bob Ivy—Yuma-Yuma), Sept. 23, four (two dogs), by her 
N. Y.) cocker spaniel bitch 


on). 
Cricket. F. K. Pidgeon’s (Saugerties, 
Cricket (champion Jersey—Rockland Belle), Aug. 4, four dogs, by C. 
G. Browning’s Cherry Boy (Ebony—Fanchon). 

Chloe. F. K. Pidgeon’s (Saugerties, N. Y.) pointer bitch Chloe 
(champion ee ee April 12, seven (five dogs), by John A. 
Hartman’s Wary (Fleet—Lady Pearl). 


SALES. 
&®” Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Barney B. White bull-terrier dog, by Barney O’Hea out of Grove 
pemers, by W. D. Brereton, Allegheny, Pa., to. J. C. Mahler, Pitts- 
burgh, Pa. 
















































































































SUMMARY. 


GoopLanp, Kan., Oct. 17.—Goodland Stakes, for sixteen or more all- 
age greyhounds; $100 of citizens cash and 50 per cent. of entrance 
money to winner, $50 cash and 50 per cent. of entrance money to 
runner-up, balance of entrance money to be equally divided between 
dogs equal at the finish; entrance $10. 


I 


American Coursing Kennels’ light fawn dog Laughed At (Norwegian 
Buenretero) beat Goodland Kennels’ black dog Rook. 
American Coursing Kennels’ red dog Light Foot (Major—Chipper) 
beat Landseer Kennels’ brindle bitch Viola (Babazoun—Verdure Clad). 
Goodland Kennels’ black and white dog Rear Admiral (Major Glen- 
Coral Alice) beat J. Herbert Watson’s fawn bitch Drytime 


ritain Still—Haytime). 
H. C. Lowe's black and white dog Battle Royal (Lord Neversettle— 
White Lips) beat Nelson P. Whiting’s fawn dog Touchwood III. (Thorn- 
wood—Burning Shame). 

H. C. Lowe’s black and white bitch Princess May (Lord Neversettle— 


White Lips) beat American Coursing Kennels’ black bitch Lady in 





























































oo wire 2 ieee Diack . d white dog Bo: 
. Patric! ennels’ black and white do omerang (Lord Never- 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. settle—White Lips) beat Sam'l W. Vidler’s brindle bitch Bennaritta 


There is no charge for answering questions under this head. All 

estions relating to ailments of s will be answered by Dr. T. G. 

, a member of the — llege of Veterinary eee. 

Communications referring to other matters connected with Kennel 
Management and dogs will also receive careful attention. 


(Norwegian—Buenretero). 

J. Herbert Watson’s black dog Royal Crest (Green Tick—Royal 
Rate), beat Goodland Kennels’ black and white dog Jeff (Don—_Nell) 

May brook Kennels’ brindle bitch Miss Dollar III., beat Allen & Rew’s 
brindle and white dog Woodford Boy (Lord McPherson—Jessamine). 

Goodland Kennels’ white and brindle bitch Rhea (Major Glendyne— 
iw Dublin), beat American Coursing Kennels’ white dog Living Yet 
(Trales-Dick’s Darling). 

Landseer Kennels’ red dog Van's Peter (Babazoun—Carmine) beat 
Ff Lowe’s black and white dog Voltaire (Lord Neversettle—White 

ips). 

aybrook Kennels’ brown dog Greenshine (Mullingar—Green Finch 
III.) a bye. 
II. 


Laughed At beat Greenshine. 
Light Foot beat Rear Admiral. 
Battle Royal beat Van's Peter. 
Princess May beat Boomerang. 
Royal Crest beat White Lady. 
Rhea beat Miss Dollar III. 
Nancy a bye. 
























H. C. De P., Minton, N. D.—I was the owner of an English setter 
puppy four months old, which, oasel to yesterday, was the strongest 
of the litter and had never shown any signs of illness. Yesterday 
morning I noticed that he was uneasy and fidgety, and at the same 
time dull and gloomy. However. as I had fed the larger dogs the 
night before with raw meat, and where the puppy could have obtained 
some, I laid his strange actions to the eating of raw meat, to which 
he was not accustomed. I paid no further attention to his inquietude 
until this morning, when, upon liberating him from his kennel, I 
noticed he was very dull and uneasy. He commenced scratching the 
ground with his paw. and then suddenly pitched headforemost, crying 
piteously. Instead of falling at once, for several moments he remained 
with the side of his h lying on the ground, while his hind parts 
were erect and perfectly rigid. He then fell over on his side and his 
legs stiffened out, in which position he remained some little time, when 










































































his limbs relaxed and he commenced working his legs as though he Ill. 
was running at the top of his speed, still lying on his side. While act- Nancy beat Laughed At. 

ing thus he suddenly gave a number of short, sharp barks, after which Light Foot beat Battle Royal. 

he remained a few minutes comparatively quiet, still lying on his side ean May beat Royal Crest. 

and shaking from head to foot. He then struggled to his feet and Rhea a bye. 

staggered around in a circle, when he again fell on his side and com- IV. 
menced snapping his jaws, while his legs twitched violently. At this Light Foot beat Princess May. 

time a white foam gathered about his mouth. Throughout his sick- Nancy beat Rhea. 

ness his eyes remained wide open. Having several other dogs around, Final. 
and fearing the disease to be hydrophobia, I shot him. Will you kindly Nancy beat Light Foot and won 


explain this sickness? Ans. Probably a fit, but certainly not rabies 


(hydrophobia). 


G. M. B., Arkadelphia, Ark.—I have a fine setter pup 6mos. old. 
The inside of his tlews on one side are literally covered with excres- 
cences like warts, even extending to the gum about the roots of the 
teeth. They are of various sizes and seem to be increasing in size and 
number. When the lips are parted, a fetid odor escapes, though 
there is no visible evidence of tumefaction or abrasion. hat is the 
trouble, is it dangerous and what can I do forit? Have read *‘Ash- 
mont,” but find nothing that touches the case. Ans. Cut off the 
warts and touch the stumps with nitrate of silver. Remove a few each 
day; give the following mixture: 

Sulph. precip 






Kenmore Derby. 


For puppies under 18mos., $50 cash and 50 per cent of entrance 
money to winner, 50 per cent. of remainder of entrance money to run- 
ner-up, balance of entrance money to dogs equal at finish. 

























St. Patricks Kennels’ brown and white dog 


Beau Brummel (Dingwall 
—Miss Kitten) beat Scout's Rest Kennels’ brindle bitch Miss Cody 
(Babazoun—Daisy B.). 





















E. H., Marietta, O.—Will you publish a cure for mange in dogs? I 
have a Gordon setter that has it bad and it 1s of some 15 months’ 
standing. The skin is dry and has the ap ‘ance of dandruff. The 
disease appears in red blotches about the size of buckshot to that of a 
one-cent piece. Hair is thin on the ribs and dry to the touch, as if 
there was no oilinit. Dog is r in flesh, although he has all he 






















C. Lowe's white and brown dog St. Lawrence beat Goodland 
St. Patrick’s Kennels’ red bitch Bird’s Eye (Babazoun—Blue Belle) 

beat Nelson P. Whiting’s brown dog Will . Lights o’ London— 
Scout’s Rest Kennels’ brown and white dog Billy Taylor (Din 

Miss Kitten) beat St. Patrick Kennels’ black and white dog 
Scout's Rest Kennels’ brindle bitch Boal’s Hope (Babazoun—Daisy 

B.) beat E. H. Shaw’s red dog Beaconsfield (Babazoun—Daisy B.). 

beat St. Patrick Kennels’ brown and white bitch Bonny Bell (Dingwall 

— Miss Kitten). 


H. 
Kennels’ brindle and white bitch Fanny (Jeff—Jessie). 
Little Nell). 
2 
rder 
Ruffian (Dingwall—Miss Kitten). 
H. C. Lowe’s brown,bitch Melitta (Lord Neversettle—White Lips) 
St. Patrick Kennels’ brindle and white bitch Bon Bon, a bye. 































— to eat; has acuuinne the re of runsing we Gon ome = a. 
a day at a time, sort of ‘‘tramp” dog, as it were. ns. ub sulphur 
and eels oil all over the dog every other day for two weeks, ‘then - Eormecnee bees eee eeeenel. 
wash off and repeat in a few days if necessary. Treat the dog for Bot Bo reek Boal’. ae 
worms. n Bon 's Hope. 
Melitta a bye. 

G. D. B., Boston, Mass.— You will find working les advertised in 
our business columns. We should advise you to attend the coming| St. Lawrence beat Bird's Eye. 
beagle trials, where you could possibly pick out a pack that is prop-| Melitta beat Bon Bon. ‘eins 

nal. 






erly trained and see for yourself how they work. 


R. M. P., Northampton, Mass.—At the time of registration in A. K. C. 
MacD. was owned, in 1886, by Dr. L. R. Taylor, le, Mich., and prob- 
ably he has a parecer of the dog. Pansey Mason was also 
registered by Dr. Taylor in 1887, but his address is given as Bancroft, 
Mich. We should advise you to write to him. 


F. W. C., Brooklyn, N. Y.—The Laverack setter is a strain of setters 
originally from the kennels of Mr. Edward Laverack, Whitchurch, 
Shropshire, England. It comes under the head of English setter, 
and a Laverack would be registered under that head. 


W. S., Germantown, Pa.—Can you give me the name and address of 
a good man tu break in a young setter dog, who lives near Philadel- 
phia? Ans. We do not know of one and attention is drawn to our 
paragraph relating to this in last week’s issue. 

E. S , Oswego, N. Y.—We do not know of any one who trains and 
sells dogs for treeing partridges. A few lines in our kennel special 
columns would probably bring you the desired information. 

J. W. P., Wilkinsburgh, Pa.—The-breeding of Rip Rap from a field 
point of view compares favorably with any pointer now in the stud. 


N. Y.—If the local authorities have an or- 
licensed, you will have to abide by it. 







H. C. Lowe’s St. Lawrence and Melitta (Lord Neversettle—White 
Lips) divided. 

There will also be held a large open meeting at Winfield 
the week following Oct. 31, and we understand that there 
will be ——s eld in Corticana, Texas, Nov.7. At the 
Leoti meeting, Oct. 24, Mr. Mulcaster will judge and Mr. 
Cockran slip. 






















@eee 
Brunswick Fur Club Field Trials. 


NorRTH ACTON, Mass., Oct. 23.—The fifth annual field trials 
of the Brunswick Fur Club will begin here to-morrow morn- 
ing with the running of the Derby. Many sportsmen have 
already arrived, and among the hounds present are repre- 
sentatives of the Portsmouth (N. H.) Hunt Club, the Popple 
Camp a. of Phillipston, Mass., the Firgrove pack, of 
Digby, Nova Scotia, the Oxford (Mass.) pack, and the Sandy 
Spring (Md.) pack. Others are expected this evening, among 
them the pick of the White Oak Hill Kennels’ pack, of 
Poland, Me. 

As I write the rain is falling fast and thereis every prospect 
of a northeast storm, but the weather-wise predict clear 
skies for to-morrow, and all are hoping that the prophets are 
not mistaken. The entries will be made and the judges 
selected at the club meeting this evening, too late to catch 
the last mail from this little village. ith good weather 
the trials promise to be a success, BRADLEY. 

eeee 


Mr. W. F. Lamonby, who is the keeper of the Greyhound 
Stud Book, is the well-known coursing reporter who covered 
Scotland and the North of England for the Field up to 1882 

seventeen years in all) under the nom de plume of “Skid- 

aw.” After this he went to Australia on an engagement 
which lasted ten years, finally returning to England he ac- 
cepted an appointment on the Field, which was followed by 
his election as keeper of the Stud Book on the death of Mr, 
David Brown (Maida).| 






























Ricumonp Jock, Hoosick 
dinance that dogs shall be 




















Hunting and Coursing. 


FIXTURES. 
Oct. 24.—Northwestern Beagle Club’s Trials, at Whitewater, Wis. 























L. Steffen, Sec’y. 
Oct. 30.—National Beagle Club Trials, at Nanu-t, N. Y. Geo. Laick, 
Tarrytown, N. Y., Sec’y. 

Oct. 81.—The Cowley County Coursing Association, Winfield, Kan. 
J, R. Ballard, Sec’y. 

Nov. 1.—Western Kansas Coursing Club’s meeting, at Leoti, Kan. 
W. D. Allphin, Sec’y. 

Nov. 7.—New England Beagle Club’s Trials. W, 8, Clark, Linden, 
Mass., Sec’y, : 
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Valkyrie os her mast on the windward work, and that Captain 
Cranfield did not dare to put sail on; but such has proved to be the 
case, as the mast has been condemned and a new one ordered for next 
season, the stick having — just below the hounds. Further than 
this, we understand that Valkyrie dropped her topsail yards overboard 
before the start, not expecting to use them, a refinement of racing 
—_ mainly come in this season and which is not to be com- 
mended. 

We cannot speak as to the exact condition of Valkyrie’s mast, and 
the possible danger of a serious disaster in carrying it away; but there 
are some instructive points of comparison which present themselves 
in connection witk the latter half of a race that promises to be histori- 
cal. Valkyrie set her first spinaker admirably, taking barely two min- 
utes to do it, but the sail should have been set in stops and broken out, 
in which case it could have been better tacked down. She should, had 
her mast permitted it, have set a balloon jibtopsail at once, instead of 
the large jibtopsail; and she should then have set a clubtopsail, even 
though her small reef might not have paid for the trouble of shaking 
out. The work with the torn spinakers was beyond criticism, the 
crew worked rapidly and dextrously under very discouraging circum- 
stances. 

Vigilant was very slow with ber spinaker, taking at least 5m., and 
then the sail was not tacked down. She was also in trouble with her 
balloon jibtopsail, the spinaker fouling on a hank, just as in Valkyrie, 
and being cleared after some delay by a man who went down thestay. 
Apart from these two blunders, or mishaps, the work on the run was 
deserving of the highest praise. Every chance was taken in piling on 
light sails in a strong and rising wind, and the work of shakirg out 
the reef, lashing the working topsail and setting the clubtopsail over 
it was done rapidly and skillfully. 

It is also a question as to the exact merits of the rigging on the two 
yachts, that on Valkyrie is certainly strong and heavy enough, and 
yet her mast sprung, the result, probably, of a long and heavy gaff. 
Opinions differ as to the exact merit of the rigging which Mr. Herres- 
hoff aon eae Vigilant and Colonia; it is novel and ingenious, and 
has stood the test of this season successfully, but there is a question 

et as to its durability, and more than eight or nine races, nearly all in 

ight weather, will be required to settle it. The masthead shrouds 
and the double stays down the foreside of the mast certainly hold the 
spar perfectly to all appearances, but it is a question with many ex- 
perienced sailors whether the large number of stays and the neces- 
sity for the perfect adjustment of the strain on each is not in itself a 
serious element of weakness. 

On behalf of Vigilant’s performance in this race, it has been urged 
by her frieuds that the centerboard was not working properly, but 
there is good ground for doubt as to the materia! loss from this cause 
Mr. Iselin states that the egard could only he lowered 11ft., but this 
means a total draft of at least 25ft , which it is claimed is inadequate 
for proper windward work. Just how deep Vigilant’s board can be 
dropped we do not know, but it would seem as though a draft of 25ft. 
should be nearly enough for an American centerboard sloop to work 
with, and that the lack of greater draft could hardly be a serious 
hindrance. In many of the large centerboard boats, such as Volun- 
teer and Lasca, the best windward work is done with much less than 
the whole drop of the board. Off the wind the board was raised by a 
tackle until but 5ft. projected below the keel, and as this is of polished 
Tobin bronze the resistance could hardly be serious in view of the 
wide keel which Valkyrie managed to carry to leeward. 

To our mind the remarks of the Herald concerning Valkyrie’s light 
spinaker, as quoted in Capt. Beckwith’s letter, apply very closely to 
the loaded centerboard of great size. A weight of three or four tons, 
loosely hung beneath the boat, supported by a chain which is inaccess- 
ible save by the aid of a diver, is a most undesirable and unseaworthy 
appliance, and puts a new aspect on the question of the centerboard 
in seagoing vessels. Both Navahoe and Vigilant have experienced 
trouble with the lifting gear or chain, and it is easy to imagine that 
the parting of the chain, even in such a sea as in the last race, while 
not a remote contingency, might be a most serious one, involving 
even the loss fo the vessel. 

In the various comments both in England and America, on the result 
of the races, there is evident quite a general disposition to make the 
centerboard, as of old, the great point of difference. In the case of 
the English, who know little or nothing about centerboard boats, as 
has been repeatedly proved, this may be excused; but American 
yachtsmen have had before them for some years a far wider series of 
practical demonstrations, which should have disabused them of an- 
cient fallacies, and of theories which, though once correct, are now 
obsolete. 

Leaving out the question of rig, which has disappeared in the uni- 
versal adoption of a modified and improved cutter rig by both sides, 
the original issue of centerboard vs. keel involved two vital points of 
design—power and lateral resistance. The centerboard sloop em- 
bodied the idea of an excess of power at all moderate angles of heel, 
derived from excessive beam, and of ample lateral plane in a most 
effective form in the centerboard. The keel cutter, on the contrary, 
through her narrow beam and low lead, possessed a very moderate 
amount of power at normal sailing angles, though coupled with an 
unlimited reserve for purposes of safety; and her lateral plane, de- 
pendent on the form of the hull alone, was but moderate in area and 
ineffective through its curved form and the great anyle of heel. 

It requires no deep knowledge of designing or naval architecture to 
perceive that these old and extreme points of difference no longer 
exist in the two vessels now under discussion. Both possess ample 
power for match sailing, as well as reserve stability for mere safety 
from capsize, through their great beam and extreme low lead Both 
also possess a very large and effective lateral plane in the hull alone, 
apart from the centerboard; even in Vigilant the board is not re- 
quired for windward work in cruising or ordinary sailing, but only in 
racing, and with the centerboard fully housed, or witk the slot filled 
with lead, she would unquestionably defeat any keel cutter built be- 
fore this year, such as Thistle, Iverna, Irex or Genesta. 

In the old type of boat the board was everything; with it jammed, 
lost or otherwise disabled, the boat was a helpless hulk so far as wind- 
ward work was concerned; but in Vigilant the board has shrunken to 
the position of a mere auxiliary, intended to give a necessary but very 
moderate increase of weatherly ability. While Vigilant would un- 
questionably be slower than og bing without her board, just as is 
Colonia, it is by no means the case that Valkyrie could be made in any 
way better to windward by the addition of a board; in fact she stands 
nearly or quite even with Vigilant to-day in pointing and in holding 
on, in this respect ——s avery marked contrast with all of the 
older cutters that have raced for the Cup. There is no denying the 
equality, if not the absolute superiorivy. of the keel over the center- 
board in the 30, 40 and 46ft. classes, and Valkyrie has shown herself as 
a boat of remarkable weatherly power in the largest class. 

Valkyrie certainly would not be improved by the addition of a center- 
board; and on the other hand, there 1s good proof that Vigilant, if 


deprived of her board, could be made quite as fast and weatherly by | 


the addition of a deeper keel. 

Assuming for the moment that with an increase of draft of about 
8ft., making her as deep as Valkyrie, Vigilant would be as fast as she 
now is with a centerboard, the main points of difference are more 
clearly visible. In the first place Vigilant’s driving power is greater 
by 12 per cent , a radical difference in the average racing weather. No 
less important is the extra beam of 3 to 4ft , coupled with an extreme 
hollow section with its higher center of buoyancy and an equally low 
center of gravity. 

It is no longer a case of moderate beam and ample power against 
narrow beam and insufficient power; but of extreme beam and ex- 
treme high power against moderate beam and absolutely high power. 
In short, the superior speed which we freely concede to Vigilant in 
topsail breezes, is not due, as in the case of Thistle and Genesta, to 
marked deficiences as compared with the new American yachts of 
their class; but solely to the fact that in her the designer has gone to 
far greater extremes in dimensions and power than his predecessors 
have deemed ey, or expedient; and in doing this he has pro- 
duced a vessel that, while very fast under certain conditions, is nearer 
to the machine and further than anything of her size before floated 
from that vague ideal which we all cherish of a sailorman’s yacht. 

Whether such an advance is either legitimate or desirable is hardly 
a matter for discussion in the present state of yachting, when the best 
of authorities either have no opinions on the question of restricting 
design and encouraging or discouraging certain types, or else are 
afraid to express them. With perhaps certain reservations in the 
matter of unlimited crew and the measurement of the waterline, we 
are content to assume that Mr. Herreshoff has acted fairly and wisely 
in introducing in the largest class a type which, by general consent, 
has heretofore been confined to yachts of 40ft. and under; but we do 
wish to point out clearly and emphatically to English and Americans 
alike, that in these great modern racers the question of keel or center- 
board is solely one of detail, and that the real essence of the discus- 
sion lies in the application of extreme power on a given length, to 
meet certain conditions which generally, but not invariably, decide 
the winner in American racing. . 


Society of Naval Architects and Marine Engineers. 


Tue first general meeting of the Society of Naval Architects and 
Marine Engineers will take place in New York at 10 A. M., Thursday, 
Nov. 16, 1893. Through the courtesy of the president and managers 
of the American Society of Mechanical Engineers, the meetings wili 
be held in the rooms of that society, No. 12 West Thirty-first street, 
the sessions extending through Thursday and Friday, Nov. 16 and 17. 

The society was onal last winter with every prospect of suc- 
cess, the leading men in shipbuilding circles being interested init. At 
the coming meeting some fourteen papers will be read, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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How a Yacht Race is Reported. 


Tue problem of publishing in an evening newspaper on the — 
when they were held accurate descriptions of the races for the 
America’s Cup, sailed as they were on the ocean, for the most part 
out of distinct sight, at least of land, was solved by the Evening Post 
by recourse to rather unusual means. The progress of each race was 
related in the successive editions up to the point reached a few minutes 
before the appearance of the paper on the streets, and in an extra 
edition, issued in as short a time after the finish gun proclaimed the 
result, the story of the whole race was told, in some detail. 

The races, as is well known, were begun at Sandy Hook Lightship, 
which is anchored eight miles from the point of Sandy Hook—the 
nearest land—and about the same distance from the Navesink and 
Atlantic Highlands of New Jersey the highest points within sight, and 
eleven, nine and twelve miles respectively from Coney Island, Rocka- 
way and Far Roekaway—the only available place for observation 
from the Lung Island shore. At all of these places it was necessary to 
establish the best obtainable means of observation, so as to provide 
against the chances of failure at any of them on accouut of fog, in- 
terference by passing vessels or the attending fleet, or any other of 
numerous possible causes of mistake or delay. To make the most of 
these coigns of vantage, such as they were, it was essential to have at 
each of them telescopes of great power. Even from Sandy Hook or 
the hills at the Highlands the naked eye, under the most favorable 
conditions, was useless at such a distance. These glasses are not 
easily obtained; they are very costly and of such size that the trans- 
portation of them, nicely adjusted and fragile as they are, is a difficult 
matter, especially to — so comparatively inaccessible as are those 
mentioned, most of them being used chiefly by the marine observers, 
who report the arrival of the incoming ships. These men, by the way, 
have strong glasses for their work, but even they have been found 
inadequate for following these yacht races with distinctness; the 
marine observers are satisfied if they can make out large steamers 
after they pass the lightship; the reporters had to distinguish small 
yachts starting from the lightship from among a great fleet of other 
boats, and keep track of them fifteen miles further away, that is, for 
a on in one case of nearly twenty-three miles from the High- 
jands. 

One of the glasses used there was an astronomical telescope, re- 
quiring the services of three men to carry, and with a maximum mag- 
nifying power of 400. Lower-power lenses could be substituted in case 
of fog or haze. An observer thoroughly accustomed to the use of the 
glass and calculations of distances by means of it made the most ef- 
fective use of this fine instrument. As an instance of its power it may 
be mentioned that in one of the races over the course, fifteen miles to 
windward and return, the time of turning the outer stakeboat, twenty- 
one miles from where the glass was mounted, as taken through it,was 
within six seconds of Vigilant’s official time and nine seconds of Val- 
kyrie’s, stop-watches being employed to obtain the record as accu- 
rately as possible. The apparent horizon from this elevated point was 
about twenty-three miles distant. To insure safe carriage of this tele- 
scope it had to be conveyed from its owner's house near this city to 
the Highlands by wagon. 

In addition to these places, which were useful principally for view- 
ing the start and finish, other stations were set up further along the 
coasts of New Jersey and Long Island, so as to make sure of having 
observers constantly as near to the racing yachts as practicable. The 
direction of the two courses over which the races were sailed alter- 
nately was governed by the wind prevailing at the time of the start, 
and the line followed by the yachts might at any time be affected by 
changes of the breeze, as it actually was on more than one occasion. 
Course No. 1, for instance, fifteen miles against the wind and back. 
might be from the Lightship to a stakeboat at a point more or less off 
shore from Long Beach on the Long Island side or from Asbury Park 
on the New Jersey side, or it might be straight out to sea. In the first 
case Rockaway, Far Rockaway, Long Beach and Fire Island were the 
points from which to see it. In the last the progress of the race was 
most distinctly in view from Seabright, Long Branch and Asbury 
Park. In the event of a course straight out to sea each of these points 
might at times be found successively the best, as the yachts in going 
to windward must tack first toward one shore, then to another. The 
same was true of course No. 2, thirty miles around an equilateral tri- 
angle beginning at the same place as the other, except that for this 
course no observers were needed as far away as Asbury Park or Fire 
Island, as the stakeboats would not be anchored far beyond Far Rock- 
away near the one shore or Long Branch near the other. 

But while it was of prime importance that the reporters at these 
points should have the best possible means of seeing the race, their 
observations were worthless in New York unless their reports could 
be transmitted here without loss of an instant that could be saved. 
To guard against this the men had command of special rapid tele- 
graph operators, with telegraph instruments as near to them as they 
could be set up, and assistants ready to carry to the wires each sen- 
tence as it was written. In some instances long-distance telephones 
were pressed into the urgent service with good results. 

By these means every movement of the yachts was flashed to the 
office in New York as quickly as what was seen could be sent, by 
fingers deft in writing and telegraph ticking, or by voice over the 
electric wires. 

But experience had taught that the best observations from shore, 
no matter how powerful the glasses or how numerous the lines of 
vision, were not absolutely to be relied upon. When the yachts were 
running alonga straight line before the wind or on a broad reach, 
their relative positions and speed might be determined with fair 
accuracy, but in the fight against the wind, where short tacks were 
the order and windward position rather than speed through the water 
was the measure of advantage, only those who followed the race on 
boats could properly describe its progress. Formerly this was left 
to the newspaper of the next morning todo. This time the evening 
newspaper, whose object it is to publish all the news of the day that can 
be secured, wherever it originates, before the paper goes to press, 
determined that the yacht races, in which public interest was so great, 
should be no exception to its rule of forestalling the belated morning 


paper. 

Two of the fastest ocean tugs in the harbor were chartered, boats 
able to steam at a high rate of speed in any sea. They were provided 
with surf boats, a life-line cannon for throwing a projectile ashore 
carrying with it a rope, twenty homing pigeons of tested speed. and 
telegraph operators who could be landed at any point along the Long 
Island or New Jersey shores. It was the duty of one of these tugs to 
follow the yachts from their anchorage at Bay Ridge to the starting 
point, and thence over the course from start to finish. From time to 
time a pigeon was sent off, bearing a message telling of the race, to 
cotes at Tompkinsville, S. L, and Seabright, N. J. The birds had been 
trained to this work during the month before the races by being taken 
out every day and released near Sandy Hook. In this way they be- 
came accustomed to the routes they had to travel during the races, 
and by the time of the first race had improved greatly in speed and 
precision, one of them which took forty-eight minutes to fly from 
Sandy Hook Point on its first practice flight to Tompkinsville having 
covered the distance the day before the race in twenty-four minutes. 
So as to make the most of these swift carriers, a typewriter was used 
on the tug, by means of which as many words as possible might be 
put on the single sheet of tissue paper with which a bird may be safely 
freighted. The best work done in this way was by a pigeon which bore 
a sheet containing 821 words from a point six miles east of the Light- 
ship to Tompkinsville in forty-eight minutes. From Seabright and 
Tompkinsville these messages were telegraphed or telephoned. By 
one of these pigeons news of the accident to Valkyrie that de!ayed the 
start of the last race was brought to this city before the committee on 
the flagship knew of it. 

The second tug was employed as a tender to the other. Its part was 
to carry ‘“‘copy’’—that is, the accounts of the race written on the first 
tug—to the nearest point of land. A watertight tin can was used for 
making the transfer from one tug to the other. The manuscript was 
wrapped in canvas and placed in the tin box, to which was attached a 
strong line. This line was thrown from the first tug to the tender, as 
it was generally impossible to bring the tugs together in the heavy 
seas, and by that means the box was hauled aboard the tender through 
the -vater. All steam was then made by the second tug toa point as 
near land as possible, whence, if the surf permitted, the manuscript 
was sent ashore by the surf-boat. If the waves were so high that the 
boat could not safely be landed, the cannon could be brought into 
play, the projectile being shot across the high waves, and by means of 
the line it carried the tin box containing the ‘“‘copy”’ once more pulled 
through the water, this time te land. If the surf-boat could be used, 
the telegraph operators were sent with it so as to insure speedy trans- 
mission of the message to New York. More thar once the surf-boat 
barely escaped being swamped, and some of the men in it had a more 
practical taste of salt water than they bargained for when they set 
out for the races. Serious accident was guarded against by men sta- 
tioned at places along the shore where the tug would be likely to go 
in. They stood by with surf-boats ready to be launched in case of 
emergency or to haul in the line carried to them by oe A 
system of Morse code signals on the tug’s whistle was devised to ap- 
prise the men on shore of the intentions of those on the tug, so that 
there might be no misunderstanding. 

The same signals conveyed messages from tug to tug, when they 
were far apart. in case of urgency, and in this way it was found pos- 
sible to report the final stages of the races from the tug which was 
following tne yachts to the other while the latter was near shore, thus 
saving time in getting the news to the wires. Signal men expert in 
the wigwag system were also found of service for this purpose between 
the tugs and thence ashore, but they were only effective at compara- 
tively close ——. 

The men stationed along shore were obliged to keep hicycles in 
readiness so as to lose no time getting to the nearest telegraph station 






with “copy,” finding them faster in most cases than horses, where the 
roads were good. Once, when neither bicycle nor horse was procur- 
able between the Atlantic Highlands and Navesink, an unattached 
locomotive on the Jersey Southern Railroad was found of good ser- 
vice in getting a report from the tug to the wires in quick time. 

_ The attempt of an inventive genius to use kites flown from a tug to 
signal the position of the yachts proved impracticable. 

With such numerous sources of information it will be readily im- 
agined that the office in New York was besieged with reports while the 
races were on; and as the points of view along the line from which 
they came varied, so, frequently, did the purport of the messages that 
camein. As the full description from the tug was received it super- 
seded the less dependable bulletins from shore. In this way, for every 
column published despatches that would have filled ten probably were 
received, involving no little assortment and condensation. But that is 
an ordinary part of making a newspaper.—Evening Post. 


More Myths. 


Tue New York Sun has discovered the inveutor of the centerboard 
in the person of a New York boatbuilder, as told in an interesting 
article last week. While the story may be in part correct, it is cer- 
tain that the first use of the centerboard dates back some fifty years 
prior to the alleged date. The story brought forth the following 
reply. which covers all the essential points: 

To the Editor of the Sun; In the Sun of yesterday appears, under 
the heading of “A Cherry Street Device,” an interesting account of 
what purports to be the origin of the “‘centerboard,” in which account 
it is claimed that this device was first brought into use by Salem 
Wines shortly after the year 1820. I would not detract from the 
merits of any man who may have assisted in the introduction of this 
useful feature in the modern sailing craft, and very likely much 
credit may be due Mr. Wines for this introduction; but for the inter- 
est of verity in history, let me say that the use of the centerboard in 
vessels about half a century previous to the date named for Mr. 
Wines’s invention appears to be sufficiently well established. In the 
Field for Oct. 15, 1887, and again in the number for the week following 
may be found detailed particulars ofthe introduction of the center- 
board into several vessels by the British Admiralty from 1774 onward, 
through the suggestion and advocacy of Admiral John Schank, the 
earliest of which were used upon the American lakes during the war 
of the Revolution. The account in the Field gives extracts from 
magazines of the period, which extracts furnish particulars of trial 
trips made in the summers of 1791 and 1792, with small vessels built 
with centerboards in them by the Government for experimental pur- 
poses. One such experiment was with the Trial, cutter, and was made 
off Gravesend on July 3, 1792. The same account states that the sixty- 
ton brig Lady Nelson, fitted with centerboards, left the Thames River 
for Australia, in January, 1800, and that her model is now in the 
Naval Museum at Greenwich. The results of these different experi- 
ments seem to have given satisfaction, but do not seem to have led to 
the common use of the centerboard in transatlantic vessels, and indeed 
for coast service, in yachts or trading vessels (excepting, perhaps, for 
certain ports and localities), the centerboard doubtless better meets 
the requirements of these waters than it does those of Europe. Very 
respectfully yours, Joun Hys.op. 

The following letter is interesting merely as another erroneous ver- 
sion of an old tale: f 

‘To the Eaitor of the Sun; Having a vivid recollection of the trip 
of the schooner America to England to capture the Queen’s Cup, and 
that she won the said cup, and never having heard it contradicted, I 
submit the following: On the night preceding the race the owners on 
board the America were notified that the schooner America was ruled 
out and could not contend for the cup, as it was a rule of the club 
that competing yachts must be oWned by but one owner, and as the 
America had several owners she was therefore disqualified. The next 
day (Aug. 21, 1851) the America sailed from Cowes at the moment the 
regatta sailed from Ryde, and although the distance sailed by the 
America was nine miles longer she beat them with ridiculous ease. 
Queen Victoria, Prince Albert and young Albert Edward paid a com- 
plimentary visit, however, to the winning yacht that did not get the 
prize. When the Queen took her leave she gave a polite invitation to 
the yachtsmen to visit her at Osborne. The Queen presented them 
with another Queen's Cup, an exact duplicate of the Queen’s Cup for 
which they bad not been allowed to compete. This is the cup that 
was brought home by the schooner America, and deposited by Mr. 
John O. Stevens and his friends in the hands of the New York Y. C., 
and which has ever since been the bone of contention. Respectfully 
submitted, T. B. Tompxrys.” 


The First Race for the America’s Cup. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your issue of (Oct. 21, I notice an irreverent editorial allusion to 
“the touching incident of the Queen and Quartermaster, or ‘Your 
Majesty, there is no second,’ *’ followed by an intimation that the story 
had not the slightest foundation. While this may be strictly true in 
one sense it is not quite so true in another. If I were to assert that 
the story was SS in good faith by a reputable London paper in 
1851, I should be telling the truth, but not quite the whole of it. 

If Iam not mistaken it was a paper called The Illestrated London 
Journal (1 quote from memory, so please do not accuse me of wilful 
misrepresentation), that [ep shortly after the America’s victory, 
a cartoon representling the dining room of the Royal Yacht, with the 
Queen and her family at luncheon. To them appears the quarter- 
master, or as I remember the ty pes—the “‘signalmaster,”’ and the little 
dialogue occurs as stated. 

There are a great many people even in this enlightened age, who 
believe that the cartoons of the comic papers are from sketches of 
real life. “I seen it all drawed out in Puck or Life’ you may hear 
them say, and it is not inconceivable that certain of those who saw 
the original “quartermaster” accepted it as literal fact. Thus it easily 
began its career in the papers, and even Captain Coffin reprints it 
apparently in good faith in his history of the America’s Cup. 

A “myth” you may not improperly term the story, but like most 
myths it has a foundation—however slight. 

By the by, since you went out of your way to belittle the margin 
whereby America won the Cup, wouldn't it have been just as well to 
mention that the race was largely a drift, and that of the seventeen 
English boats entered against her not one, save Aurora, was in sight 
at the finish. America’s fame does not rest upon this race, but upon 
her unofficial performances in British waters, which gave her such 
prestige that matches could be arranged only by courtesy and to save 
the reputation of British yachtsmen. In those days small pains were 
taken to keep a yacht’s powers sub rosa. America sailed freely about 
Cowes, accepting brushes with any chance craft that came along. The 
effect of this free and easy policy was to give the Royal Yacht Squad- 
ron such an idea of her prowess that it took a general how! of indig- 
nation from press and people to remind them that, for the credit of 
their flag, they must voluntarily sail to certain defeat. When once 
their attention was called to this, they came forward like men and 
took their beating with a good grace. Caas. LepyarRD Norton. 





A Voyage of 2,500 Miles. 


W. S. Rogers and A. M. Bower, too Lansing, Mich., young men who 
ar- embued with more or less of the spirit of adventure. are about to 
enter upon an outing trip which if carried out as planned will, because 
of its length}and the manner in which it is to be accomplished, prove a 
novel one and furnish fit material for a book of modern adventure. 

Tampa, Fla., is their objective point. Starting on the Grand River, 
the course of that stream will be followed to its mouth, thence south 
and west along the coast of Lake Michigan to Chicago, where egress 
from the lake will be made by way of the Chicago River. From the 
Chicago River they will utilize the canal that forms connection with 
the Illinois River, which stream, when reached, will be followed to its 
mouth, the Mississippi. Having reached the Mississippi, that river 
will be made to carry them to New Oreleans, where they hope to make 
connections with the Gulf of Mexico by way of Lake Pontchartrain. 
The gulf having been reached, the coast will then be followod to the 
end of the journey, making in all a route of nearly 2,500 miles. 
Messrs. Rogers and Bower are printers and are well known in this 
city. On several occasions heretofore both successfully made shorter 
journeys in a small boat, and are therefore somewhat prepared for 
the unexpected turn of events which always enter into a trip of this 
kind. Their journey, which they begin on Monday next, they nase se 
complete in time to take their Christmas dinner among the everglades 
of Florida. 

The boat that is to withstand the trials and hardships of this long 
journey was built expressively for it. It is 18ft. in length, of the 
clinker pattern, with a small cabin in the stern, and is rigged with a 
sail at the bow which, with a pair of oars, will constitute the onl: 
means of locomotion. That the voyagers mean to enjoy their trip 
shown by the variety and quantity of the furnishings of the boat. 
Besides the usual amount of fishing tackle, hunting outfits and the 
paraphernalia for camp life, they will take with them a goodly 
number of live fowls and other articles which will come in handy when 
the hunting and fishing is poor. 

After spending the winter in the South, during which time some of 
the famous hunting grounds of Florida will be visited, the voyagers 
will return to Lansing by rail.—Lansing, Mich., Exchange Clipping, 
sent by Dr. Julius A. Post. 
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Floating a Stranded Yacht. 


A PECULIAR case of wreckage and of clever salvage was that of the 
schooner yacht Priscilla, of New York, which went ashore two miles 
west of Watch Hill, Conn., in a fog on Aug. 28. The yacht has a draft 
of 9ft., and struck on the rocks at Napatree Point, over them 
and went ashore on Napatree inside the point and toward 
Watch Hill. The ladies were landed through the surf by the lone 
— of the life-saving station, as he then had no crew, and on the 

‘ollo day a severe storm landed the yacht well up on the beach, 
where it was supposed she would become a total wreck. oe 8 
strong vessel, however, she stood the “racket” first rate, but the 
wreckers wanted a large sum to get her off. 

The owner, Albert A. Wright, of Plainfield, N.J., with the aid of 
implements furnished him by Messrs. Maxson & Co., of Westerly, and 
others, decided to save her himself if possible, and on Sept. 28 she 
again slid into the water apparently as sound a yacht as ever, but at 
a point 1,000ft. away from where she had landed and into the Narra- 
gansett Ba: tuatead of the ocean. By the use of jacks she was raised 
and a cradle placed under her, and by means of rollers she was moved 
over the bank to the bay side of the beach and along the shore 1,000ft. 
to a convenient location, where she was righted up and launched into 
deep water. Before launching, her seams were recalked where neces- 
sary, her bottom painted and sails again bent, and the following da: 
she left for City Island under her own sail to have her cabin refitted. 
No little credit for the work is due Mr. J. Irving Maxson, who took a 
very practical interest in its execution.— Marine Journal. 


Canoeing. 


Secretaries of canoe clubs are requested to send to FoREsT AND 
Stream their addresses, with name, membership, signal, etc., of their 
clubs, and also notices in advance of meetings and races, and report of 
the same. Canoeists and all interested in canoeing are requested to 
forward to Forest anD StrEaM their addresses, with logs of cruises, 
maps, and information concerning their local waters, drawings or 
descriptions of boats and fittings, and all items relating to the sport. 











More About Camp Sites. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

If “all roads lead to Rome,” and the Thousand Islands is the canoe- 
men’s Rome, as your correspondent “A Radical Conservative” would 
have us believe, then there are many A. C. A. men in the Eastern Di- 
vision who will never see ‘‘Rome.”” The Thousand Island district pre- 
sents many pleasant features to the tourist, or cruiser, but it is far too 
remote for the majority of the A. C. A. men in the United States. The 
ideal camp site for a camping and racing meeting should be upon wa- 
ters without tides or currents, and without islands to chop up the 
winds. Lake Champlain has every advantage that the St. Lawrence 
enjoys, and has none of its drawbacks. Your correspondent before 
alluded to remarks that Champlain, among others, is reached practi- 
cally by only one road. On the west side this is true, but that one 
road reaches the north fairly well, the south excellently, draining, as 
it were, the most populous portion of the Atlantic and Central Divis- 
ions. From the Eastern Division there are three distinct roads at 
least, covering that entire division. The “narrow and selfish” policy 
has never obtained in selecting the sites for previous meets, and pro- 
bably never will. Champlain is on the extreme boundary of the t- 
ern Division, ditto of the Central, and is entirely away from the Atlan- 
tic Division. Canada has never been better represented atan A. C. A. 
meet than at that held at Jessup’s Neck, excepting, of course, those 
held in her own waters. Champlain is central. Champlain is desirable 
in itself, and it is easily reached without transshipment except when 
the Eastern men cross the lake. My word is for Lake Champlain, and 
iy tellow men in the eastern limits of the A.C A. will not go five or 
six hundred miles toa meet when the necessity does not exist. Our 
radical-conservative friend must be a mugwump, as the two terms do 
not gibe in the same breath, any more than Champlain and St. Law- 
rence are to be mentioned in the same category. The former is “‘in it,” 
the latter is “not in it.” 

Now, a word about the camp. I will give my reasons for the de- 
crease in canoeing interest at the meets, if you will have it. The 
deadly ‘‘dude” is responsible for it, and the women in camp are respon- 
sible for the presence of the D. D. ‘‘We don’t look gay in our camp 
array, but we're dudes when we're in town,” as that charming camp 
song puts it, that’s a pretty sentiment, but the trouble is that we do 
look gay in our camp array. Canoemen are, as a rule, fond of 
getting away from the conventionalities of city and summer hotel life. 
Your real canoeist likes to ‘‘wear a grease spot on his pants,” and 
when he strikes one modern meet with its spotted flannels, its ‘clean 
shaves,” and its hotel mess, he never goes to another. I am speakin 
now of that which has fallen upon my ears about the healths o 
several clubs in the East. ‘‘We’re dudes when we're in town,” that 
no one will find fault with, but as for going to a “swell” A. C. A. meet 
the idea is incompatible with true canoeing sentiment. I want no 
more of it, and as it seems likely to continue as long as the women 
run the camp, my face will long be absent about the camp-fires of my 
fathers. Sorry? Sorry is no name for it, for no more enjoyable time 
can be imagined than a true canoeists’ camp. Joy is unconfined at 
such, and entertainment is spontaneous and contagious. Why, we 
will be having printed programmes for camp-fires if this state of 
things continues. Stop it! ILEx. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In connection with the matter of a camp site for the 94 meet and 
your recent remarks as to the objectionable features of both Jessup’s 
Neck and Chimmon’s Island, it would seem a difficult matter to find a 
suitable site for a salt-water mest. My first A. C. A. meet was at Jes- 
sup’s, and though I had trouble getting there, I enjoyed it from begin- 
ning toend. I have always thought that with good transportation 
facilities and a good caterer, I should be glad to go there again, and I 
have heard other A. C. A. men voice the same sentiments. It surely 
was a big meet in regard to attendance, and the interest in the — 
was very notable. To be sure, it would mean lots of work for the offi- 
cers. At Willsborough last year I spent two weeks. One was rain 
and the other wasn’t; but I enjoyed both so much that I cannot te! 
which pleased me the most. Every one was good-natured even in the 
rain—for Winne was there—and appreciated the good weather which 
followed; and even the “pirate” at Jessup’s caused no more excite 
ment than many of the squalls which came and went so suddenly on 
the lake. I received a letter from a well-known canoeist recently, and 
venture to quote his ideas: ‘‘As regards the big meet for °94, my views 
are fresh but my taste is salt. Somewhere near Norwalk Islands, if 
possible. New York is a good base of supplies and Norwalk is far 
enough away away to give us the privacy we desire. Champlain is a 
very satisfactory site, too, and a choice would be hard to decide upon.” 
His views agree with mine perfectly, except that I have that lingerin, 
fondness for Peconic Bay. In connection with the last, I would ad 
that New London has daily communication with Greenport and Sag 
Harbor by steamer. F. B. Lewis. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Having read with a good deal of interest the discussion of the next 
A. C. A. camp site in the last few numbers of the paper I would like 
to say my little say in the matter. Thcugh an Atlantic Division mem- 
ber Ido not like salt water meets. Jessup’s Neck was bad enough 
according to description (1 wasn’t there), but if anything worse can 
be imagined than a bald, uninhabited island like Chimmons, with no 
shade, a bad beach, 6 or 7ft. rise and fall of tide, and mosquitoes 
galore, as a place for a canoe meet, I haven't seen it. The St. Law- 
rence, to my mind, cannot be beaten, especially in the neighborhood 
of Clayton or Gananoque. I have been there, and I know. It is a 
pretty far cry from anywhere south or east of New York city, but it 
is a case of go further and fare very much better. 

llike the idea of a semi-permanent place for the camp very much. 
— to the same place, while it may lack novelty to some 
members, will be an added attraction to others, especially to the 
racers, who will be better acquainted with the waters. Add to this 
the greatly lessened cost and trouble to the division a meet 
in charge, and the better arrangement possible, and you have such 
an array of advantages as completely offsets anything to be said 
against the idea. Maurice D. Wit? (Red Dragon C. C.). 

PHILADELPHIA, Oct. 12. 


The Racing Rules. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Although a recruit in the ranks, 1am now ready to concede the 
truth of the unwritten law that all canoeists are cranks, and with a 
desire to gain another step toward the 32d degree, I beg to express 
my opinions upon the subject of racing and the amelioration thereof. 

In the columns of the recent editions of your paper have appeared 
various articles from the pen of a man, who by virtue of his years 
and experience possesses the ability te discern the causes of the pres- 
ent lack of interest in canoe racing and who is also good enough to 


suggest the proper remedy. I mean Vaux. His arguments concern- 


ing the changes in the A. U. A. racing rules and the gentle manner in 
which he handles the men who have long and loud complaints to make 
at the meet, and still make no effort to right the evil, are certainly to 
be commended. 

I have never had an opportunity to attend any of the meets, but it 
Seems to me that additional interest in the racing programme at camp 


can best be attained by stimulating the racing at home. The point 
has been raised by many that the cost of the present machine 
is enough to discourage the = element from buil: : is true 
enough to a certain extent, but what about the reputable canoeists of 
to-day who are building cruisers? La Gloria, Scarecrow, Infanta, et al. 
Now, Mr. Editor, I personally know a gentleman who admitted that he 
could not possibly have Payot acemigel the expression may be i 
mitted) more me ae ho his cruiser less, | a he had util 
gold or that much abused metal, silver, for fittings. 

As a matter of fact, these men are evidently not the individuals who 
have complained of the cost entailed in buil: a fin de siécle canoe; 
neither haveI any desire to s disparagingly of these rakish craft 
now becoming so popular. But I do contend that the genial owners 
of these boats are responsible for the evil, as it were, resulting from 
their inviting cancemen on board. Three men can be comfortably 
accommodated on one of these new creations, and it is easy to under- 
stand how few men, if any, are left for scrap canoe races after the 
various cruisers have been manned. 

Iam now dwelling on the affairs of the New York Canoe Club as the 
conditions exist to my eyes, and while I do not wish to be personal, I 
cannot help expressing my belief that the cruisers of this type are 
not a little to blame for the absence of racing men from the club 
house this summer. Nor does the interest in this —_ of craft show 
any signs of diminishing. On the contrary, within the last few days, 
I might , there was an animated discussion at the club as to the 
difference between an 18-footer and an 18-rater, and as to whether or 
not unanimity of action in the establishment of an 18ft. class would 
not be advisable. It is quite possible that I am wrong as to the cor- 
rect definition of the class, but the enthusiasm aro certainly had 
nothing to do with canoes. What will become of canoeing if all of 
our racing men encourage this style of building? 

Now, if Iam mistaken in my theory that home racing will incite 
active competition at the meets, I hope some one will be kind enough 
to give me the tip and I will subside. In the meantime I must express 
ay ee of regret that interest in racing has reached that point 
when it becomes conspicuous by its almost total absence in such a 
representative a of canoeists as is the New York C. C. 
And this is partic ly discouraging to new men, more so in view of 
the fact that the location of the club at Bensonhnrst affords its mem- 
bers every opportunity to increase their experience in sailing under 
such conditions of weather as exists on the St. Lawrence. Gravesend 
Bay is a superb body of water; the New York C. C. has among its 
members many prominent racing canoeists, a fleet of boats embrac- 
ing the old type of cruising canoe and the modern racing machine, 
and still there has been no meritorious work done this year. Verily, 
therefore, instead of scoring the regatta committee of the A.C. A. 
why not start up the regatta committees of the individual clubs and 
give us some inducements at home and then see what happens at the 
meets, A. C. A. rules to the contrary. And will not the races outlined 
ty the regatta committees keep canoeists on their re seats rather 
than on board the cruisers? J. C. Mowsray. 


New York, Oct. 2. 


The New York C. C. 


THE accompanying picture shows the house of the New York C. C. 
on Oct. 15, after the storm. Fortunately the damage, though serious, 
is much less than at first estimated. The house has been raised, the 











scow, framework and roof being in good condition, and the chief 
dam: being to the siding. The house is now at the Erie Basin for 
the winter. The chief loss is to the individual members, the property 
in the lockers being damaged or totally spoiled, while many of the 
canoes are more or less damaged. 


Canoeing as an Amateur Sport. 


WHEN you have become discouraged over the prospect of amateur 
rt maintaining the hale vigor of other days, with the pernicious in- 
nes of racing bicycling on one side and the danger of degenerating 
into a mere tail to fashion’s kite on the other—when, indeed, you have 
been taking yourself rather seriously, and reached the conclusion that 
our doll is all sawdust—pack up your grip instantly, and make a bee- 
line for the camp of the American Canoe Association. If you happen 
to have this attack at a time of the year when there is no nieet, hunt 
up the nearest canoeist of your acquaintance and “talk it over” with 
him. 

If there is any surer or more thoroughly delightful manner of driving 
dull care away than idling afew days at the canoe camp, it needs.a 
discoverer. erethe sportsman revels in the races, and rejoices that 
for at least a couple of days he has escaped the element of greed, be- 
coming, alas, too apparent in so many branches of our sport; the lay- 
man saunters about the camp, attracted hither and thither by the pic- 
turesque flag decorations and the trim, graceful canoes, wondering, 
perhaps, at the uniform good nature that prevails everywhere. 

A visit to the camp is a wholesome tonic of which our draughts can- 
not be too deep. It is one big family of from two to three hundred men 
and women on the very best of terms with one another. No one seems 
to have a thought for the morrow, except that it may bring forth suc- 
cessful races in the day, and a jolly camp-fire at night. If these envia- 
ble canoeists have cares—and where is the happy mortal free of them? 
—at least they are not en évidence; they are put aside until after camp 
breaks up. ; 

And these are pure sportsmen, these canoeists; none of your mug- 
hunting, rule-evading variety we all know too well. No occasion here 
for elaborate definitions of what constitutes an amateur. Every man 
is a sportsman, and a sportsman requires no legislation to prompt 
him on such questions, any more than does an honest man need an 
officer of the law at his heel to keep him from stealing. As a matter 
of fact, the honest man is the same whether posting accounts in a 
banking house, paddling a canoe, riding a bicycle or playing football; 
the athlete who is dishonest in his sport only lacks the opportunity, 
or fears the consequences, to be likewise in his business. The bicyclist 
who evades the amateur law, makes false affidavits that he may con- 
tinue to hoodwink the League of American Wheelman officials, and 
cheat the public, would tamper with his employer’s accounts with 

ual complacency were the occasion offering. 

“the only legislation touching an amateur in the American Canoe 
Assoclation official book is where it provides that “‘any member who 
is guilty of ungentlemanly conduct, or of racing for money, shall be 
liable and may be expelled from the A. C. A.,” and it is enough. 

I had come near saying that canoeing is the only competitive sport 
absolutely pure, but while I will not go so far, I will certainly assert 
that it is the farthest removed from any unwholesome tendencies. 
Every man pays his own expenses and the trophies are flags pre- 
sented by different members of the Association, sometimes provided 
for by subscription among the more enthusiastic, and not infre- 
quently the wives and sisters of the canoeists make and present them 
to the A. C. A.—Caspar W. Whitney in Harper's Weekly. 


A. C. A. Membership. 


CENTRAL Division: Fred L. Smith, Rochester, N. Y. 

The following ladies are prepened for associate membership: Mrs. 
A. Arnois, Miss Lou Bond, Miss Katherine F. Smith; Mrs. Howard 
Gray, Lowell, Mass.; Mrs. é. G. Belman, Amsterdam, N. Y. 





How Dr. Douglas Won the Victoria Cross. 


THosE members of the A. C. A. who have attended the meets are 

acquainted with Dr. C. M. Douglas, of Lakefield, Dasede, the famous 

cruiser and paddler, and inventor of the Douglas folding boat. 

It po known that Dr. Douglas is the possessor of that coveted 

trophy, a Victoria cross, but the story of how he won it, told as fol- 
lows by a fellow canoeist, will be new to most of our readers: 

When the 24th ent was in Burmah a de’ 
patched to the Little Andamans Islands to rescue the captain and 
some of the crew of a British vessel who it was too surmised 
had fallen victims to the savages. About 20 men formed the small 
force under Lieut. Much, who was accompanied by Surgeon Dougias 
and Lieut. Glassford, the last-named as a volunteer. On arriving at 
their destination they landed under a discharge of arrows, and soon 
found conclusive evidence that their unfortunate countrymen had 
been barbarously murdered. When they wished to return they found 
that their boats were so seriously injured as to be useless. Efforts 
were made to get off on a raft, but the nature of the coast made this 
impossible. Seeing the evident plight of their companions Dr. 
Douglas and Privates Murphy, Cooper, Bell and Griffiths, of the 
24th, manned the second gig and made their way through the 
surf almost to the shore. Finding their boats half filled with water 
they returned, but only to make a second attempt, which proved suc- 
cessful, Dr. Douglas and his crew managing to convey five of the 
we which had landed safely through the surf to the boats outside. 

mn a third trip he removed the remainder, all being rescued except 
Lieut. Glassford, who was drowned. The official report eulogizes the 
“intrepid, cool and collected” manner in which Dr. Douglas and his 
comrades achieved their heroic task, and it is satisfactory to record 
that the statutes of the order were for this occasion strained a little 
to ny these five gallant men to receive the guerdun of the “Vic- 
toria Cross.” 


Amendments to A. C. A. Rules. 


In order to be voted on at the coming meeting of the A. C. A. execu- 
tive committee on Nov. 4, all amendments to the constitution and sail- 
ing rules must be published in the present issue of the Forest anp 
Stream. The regatta committee offers the following suggestions: A 
rule is needed for defining whether a man may use more than one 
canoe at any meet, as in a special race, say for open canoes. The rule 
in the combined race should be made more explicit, so as to bar all 
standing rigs that do not permit of the sail lowering on the mast, or 
in which the mast has to be nnshipped to lower the sail. 

The retiring secretary-treasurer, Mr. Burns, calls attention to the 
limitation to the centerboard in Rule I. as now printed, and suggests 
that it be removed. 

The following amendments have also been ouggnt: 

Rule IX., third line, after word “appeal,” strike out words “and the 
decision, if unanimous, shall be final; if not unanimous.” 

Rule XII., second line, after word “disabled” add *‘for back strokes.” 

Rule XIX., second line, strike out words “with the wind free.” 

Rear-Com. C. G. Belman suggests the following amendment to the 
constitution, Article 4, Section 1: Honorary members may be elected 
by a unanimous vote of the executive committee, providing that they 
have been in attendance at a regular A. C. A. meet no less than three 
years. 

A proposal is made by Mr. F. R. Webb to correct an error in the 
boundaries of the Atlantic Division, making the reading, ‘“‘Along the 
middle range of the Alleghany Mountains.” 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Zettler Rifle Club. 


Tue Zettler Rifle Club brought its summer shoot at Wissel’s Cypress 
Hills Park to a close on Oct. The attendance during the season 
has been rather unsatisfactory. Only 13 members filled out their 
scores, leaving three prizes to fall back into the treasury. When the 
programme was made up it was expected that there would be an 
average attendance of at least the full number of the prizes on the 
programme. But bad business and want of interest upon the part of 
the members, has caused the unsatisfactory results. On the last shoot 
Fred. C. Ross made the brilliant score of 234 points out of a = 
sible 250. Henry Holges was also in good form, and shot himself into 
the second position on the prize list. Chas. C. Wissel, the proprietor 
of the park, after the close of the shoot invited those present to par- 
take of a venison dinner which he had gotten up for the occasion. 
The energy with which the hungry shooters attacked Mr. Wissel’s 
layout showed that these same shooters were at home with the knife 
and fork as well as in front of the target. The scores are appended, 
10 shots, 3 scores to count: 

TR FRM. occ ccccccescccceccdsesses 24 23 23 14 21 21 24 22 2 21—215 
24 22 24 23 24 4 2 W 2W 225 
25 18 20 24 12 21 23 19 19 22-203 
SB BOGAR, co cccccvccsesccccesecccsccce 14 21 25 23 22 24 21 19 23—209 
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Rifle Note from the Golden Gate. 

San Francisco, Cal., Oct. 8.—In issue of your journal of Sept. 23, it 
is stated that a report is in circulation that the California shooters 
would like to have another go with the Zettler Club, who defeated the 
15-man team of the California Schuetzen Club, two years ago in a 
match at 200yds., 50 shots per man. I was one of the prime movers as 
well as a participant ia that match. The contest was very close; 750 
shots were fired by each team on the German 25-ring target. The 
Zettlers won by a very small margin—72 ringsonly. If it were on on 
for teams from each club to meet on acommon range, I think the 
Californians would “try, try again;” though this proposition has not 
been agitated here, notwithstanding the aforesaid rumor. 

The San Francisco Schuetzen Verein, our local oldest rifle organiza- 
tion, has definitely decided to put up a couple of thousands to be shot 
for during the continuance of the coming ‘‘Mid-Winter Fair.” The 
final details of the programme are not yet definitely decided upon, 
though I am informed the objectionable system pursued by Chicago 
will be adopted here, viz., two shooting days of each week a 
and Mondays) during February and March, ‘94. However, as the 
round trip rates from eastern points are to be very low, we con- 
fidently expect that some of our eastern fellow-riflemen will visit us. 

The Rifle and Pistol Club, held its monthly medal contest at Shell 
Mound Park to-day. This is the second shoot of the rifle department 
and much friendly emulation was shown among the riflemen partici- 
pating. Scores were as follows: 

All comers’ 10 shot record, re-entry; distance, 50yds.. Standard 
American target, any rifle: W. Glinderman 90, E. Hovey 88, Dr. L. 
O. Rodgers 87, J. Utschig 8, A. Heeth 83, F. O. Young 82, P. Bohr 81, 
Col. S. °° Kellogg 80, H. Heeth 76, F. Fay 70. 

Rifle, 200yds. Standard American target, medal for members only, 
no re-entry: E. Hovey 86, A. Heeth 82, Dr. Rodgers 80, H. Heeth 80, 
F. Gehret 79, A. Mocker 79, F. O. Young 75, Capt. Klein 73, F. Fay 70 , 
H. Hellberg 70, Col. Kellogg 68, P. Bobr 57. 

Pistol, 50vds., standard American target, medal, 10 shots for mem- 
bers only, no re-entry: H. Heeth 88, C. M. Daiss 88, F, G. Young 87, 
E. Hovey 86, Dr. Rodgers 82, A. Heeth 81, T. Bohr 79, F. Gehret 77, 
Capt .Klein 76, G. Ungerman 75. 

All comers’ pistol record match, conditions as above, re-entry: F. 
O. Young 92, E. Hovey 92, H. Heeth 87, C. M. Daiss 85, F. Gehret 84, 
Dr. Rodgers 82, P. Bohr 64. : : 

Thirty-shot, all comers’ State championship pistol match, no re- 
entry: E. Hovey 257, F.O. Young 255, F. Gehret 243, C. M. Daiss 
234, Col. Kellogg 234. RoEEL. 


Empire Rifle Club. 

Tue Empire Club held its regular weekly shoot for medals at head- 
quarters, No. 12 St. Marks place, on Thursday, Oct. 17. Wm. Rosen- 
baum was in good shooting form and led his competitors with a score 
of 248. The scores are appended, 10 shots, 25-ring target, distance 
190ft.: Wm. Rosenbaum 243, B. Zahn 239, H. Zettler 238, C. Bayer 235, 
Wm. Miller 233, Chas. Zettler 229. 


Turtle Bay Rifle Club. 
Tue members of the Turtle Bay Club held a 2-men team match at 
headquarters of the club on Thursday night, Oct .19. The scores are 


a ded: 
J <> gage 246 245—739 H Walter... ,241 245 244—730 
J Oberle, ,..,240 242 242—724—1463 J Krampert..239 242 42—723—145 
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Lancaster and North End. 


Epurata, Pa., Oct. 20.—The much-talked-of rifle contest for the 
championship of Lancaster county, between the Lancaster Schuetzen 
Verein and the North End Rifle Club, came off on the range at Ephrata 
last Thursday and was won by the Lancaster team. The members of 
the Schuetzen Verein left Lancaster on the morning train and were 
met at the statinn here by a committee from the North End Club, 
who conducted the visitors to the Ephrata House, where they were 
entertained for some time before going down to the range in the out- 
skirts of the town. The sighting of rifles occupied some time, and by 
the time everything was in readiness for the match the hands of the 
watch pointed to 11 o’clock. The home team led off, followed by the 
Lancaster boys, and when the match was ended, which took about 
two hours or so, the following scores and totals resulted: 

Schuetzen Verein. 
DW Wentzel... 8 6 8 9 810 8 9 10 10-89 
C C Franciscus 
T A Anderson... ) 0 
Benj F Bihl... 710 9—85 
J H Wentzel.. g 7 8 10—83 
Jacob F Wolf 910 8 810 9 9 10—86 


Otto E Weber.. 91010 8 9 9 7—90—609 


D B Lefever.... 
W D Winters. 


a 


o 
NONOOONSE O-34 


9101010 8 8 7—83 
5 10 10 10—92 
610 7—85 
6 9 9-61 
710 9—%6 
8 5 8-78 
TRIE... 605000 ve00n- . oS 8 9 9 6—76—551 
Peter Donnel, one of the oldest members of the Schuetzen Verein, 
was not in the contest, but shot along to try his hand, and made a 
score as follows: 9 8 9 10 10 7 10 10 5 3—81. 7 
Although the members of the North End Club tried hard to retain 
the championship they so long held, an inspection of the results will 
show that they were “not in it,’’ but that the Schuetzen Verein carried 
the day by a very fair margin. Of the 70 shots fired the visiting team 
made 59 buliseyes. Of the same number of shots fired the Ephrata 
team made but 43. The highest score made was 92, by W. D. Winters 
of the Ephrata team. Thomas Anderson, of the Lancaster team, was 
the secoud man, and scored 91 points. E 
After the ending of the match sweepstake shooting was indulged in 
for the rest of the afternoon, good shooting also resulting. During 
the forenoon a table was set in the main room of the club house where 
lunch could be taken by anyone and at any time during the day. In 
the evening the visiting club was escorted to the Ephrata House, 
where an excellent supper was partaken of. The event was greatly 
enjoyed by all participants, and was wituessed by a large crowd of 


people. 


0 
9 
4 
7 


Revolver Shooting in England. 


In spite of a desperate struggle on the part of Lowe, Varley and 
Andrews to overtake him, the revolver championship of the North 
London Rifle Club and gold jewel have fallen to Walter Winans. 


~ 
‘ 

7 
7 
7 


7 7 7 6—41—205 
he winner used a Smith & Wesson “Winans Model,” .45cal. and 
U. M. C. ammunition. 
Lowe, with a total of 198, and Varley and Andrews, with totals of 
194 each, have to shoot for the second and third places on Oct. 18. 
The South London Rifle Club’s championship, which does not finish 
till the end of the month, looks also like a certainty for Walter Winans. 


Greenville Rifle Club. 


At the weekly shoot 9f the Greenville Rifle Club at its headquarters, 
No. 112 Cator avenue, Greenville, N. J.,on Friday, Oct. 20, the club 
brought the half yearly gallery class competition to a close. 

The competition in the first class was somewhat close. Geo. Pur- 
kess, the leader, was, however, able to retain his position to the end. 
The scores of the shoot on Friday night are appended. 10 shots, rin 
target, possible 250: Purkess 242, Plaisted 241, J. Boag 240, W. C. Col- 
lins 235, C. Boag 234, John Spahn 233, Chavant 227, John Hill 220, 
Agnew 223. 

The regular Saturday outing of the club on Oct. 21 called out seven 
members. Ex-Capt. Robidoux and Jas. Doods, having just returned 
from a hunting trip in the mountains, did not enter the competition, 
but entertained the others with stories of the large bags of game they 
did not bring home. In the competition for the 50-shot handicap 
match Messrs. Collins and Chavant caught the scratch man napping 
and covered up the defeat of last week. The scores are appended, 
200yds., 10 shots per score, German target: 

Collins 205 206 197 207 199—1014+-60—1074 

Chavant,. 207 195 198 204 209—1013-4-40—1053 

Plaisted .. eeeerll 221 203 197 210 —1042 
Lady Miller Club. 

THE members of th» Lady Miller Club met at headquarters of the 
club in Washington St., Hoboken, N. J..on Monday night, Oct. 16. 
The appended scores show that the ladies are still in shooting form. 
May their scores never grow less. Scores: Miss M. Miller 229, Mrs. 
Meyns 220, Mrs. Boardman 215, Miss Born 214. Mrs. Wc ber 215, Mrs. 
Ahrent 213, Mrs. Fischer 210, Miss A. Begerow 201, Mrs. D. Miller 209, 
Mrs. Stine 209, Mrs. Stadler 210, Miss Mannheimer 201. 


Excelsiecr Rifle Club. 


Tue weekly gallery shoot of the Excelsior Club at its headquarters, 
Montgomery St., Jersey City, on Tuesday night, Oct. 17, brought four 
members together for competition for the club medals. Here is an- 
other club that needs a little shooting interest pumped into its 
dormant membership. The scores of the members present are ap- 

ei C. Thomas 240, John Speicher 238, L. P. Hansen 232, R. H. 

uff 222. 


RIFLE NOTES. 


The Empire Rifie Club, with headquarters No. 12 St. Marks place 
New York city, is out with a programme for its opening shoot. to 
take place on its headquarters ranges on Nov. 4and 5. Twelve prizes 
ranging from $24 to $1, will be put up for competition. The shoot is 
open to all comers. 

The New York Schutzen Corps, will occupy the Zettler Bros. gallery 
ranges for practice and the instruction of its non-shooting members, 
twice a month during the winter. 

The Italian Shooting Society, will open its winter gallery practice 
next month on the St. Marks place ranges. 

The Liitzon Co., No. 12, D. A. S. G., will hold its winter gallery com- 
petition on the ranges of the Zettler Bros., No. 219 Bowery. 

The Greenville Rifle Club hope that the Hudson Club, has not gone 
to sleep over its challenge to the latter, for that team match at 
200yds. 

The Zettler Club, brought its out door season shoot at Wissel’s 
a Hills Park, to a close on Oct. 22. A full report of the shoot 
and the list of prize winners will appear in our next issue. 

Barney Zettler, reports that the entries in the champion match 
which comes off on Wissel’s Cypress Hills range on Nov. 7 [Election 
Day], are coming in fast. It is expected that every target on the 
range will be in use. Don’t forget that no entries will be received 
after Nov. 4. 

The Zettler Rifle Club, opened its winter gallery shoot for the 
season 1893-4, at the club headquarters, No. 219 Bowery, on Tuesday 
night Oct. 24. Theclub has put up $200 divided into fifteen prizes, 
which the members will compete for during the winter. 


Grap-Shooting. 


All tles divided unless otherwise reported. 


FIXTURES. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


Oct. 24.—H. C. W. Matz’s live bird tournament, Three-Mile House, 
Shillington, Pa. 

Oct. 25.—Silsby Gun Club tournament, Syracuse, Nebraska. 

Oct. 25-26.—Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association 
tournament, under auspices of Lynn (Mass.) Fish and Game Protec- 
tive Association. 
noe 26.—Roseville Gun Club tournament, Erb’s grounds, Newark 


C Meyer 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Oct. 26.—Iroquois Rifle Club’s sixth annual rifle and trap tournament, 
Howard Station, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Oct. 31.—East End Gun Club’s amateur tournament, Cleveland, O. 
Nov. 8-10.—Highland Gun Club tournament, Des Moines, Iowa. 
Nov. 30-Dec. 1.—Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association 
tournament, at Dexter Park, Long Island. 
1894. * 


April 4-6.—Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association's 
Grand American Handicap at Dexter Park, Long Island. 

May 22-24.—Knoxville (Tenn.) Gun Club tournament, $1,000 added 
money. 

June 19-21.—Chamberlain oi and Target Company’s first 
annual tournament, at Cleveland, Ohio. $1,000 added money. 

June (third week).—Atlantic City Rod and Gun Club, three days’ 
tournament. Address R. C. Griscom, Sec’y, Atlantic City, N. J. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


At the October shoot of the Stock Yard Gun Club, at Kansas City, 
Mo., there were eighteen members present, each one shooting at 10 
live pigeons. The winner of the first-class medal was C. K. Carmean 
who made a clean score. Second honors were tied for by Mike Steele, 
Geo. Wasson, J. M. West and B. R. Bridgeford on 9 each, Wasson win- 
ning on the shoot off. Other scores were G. W. Keeney 8, G. W. 
Walden 8, R. R. Campbell 8, Bob Monroe 8, L. J. Gillespie 7, J. F. Fry 
7, C. J. Mills 7, J. Young 6, A. W. Gillett 6, Ed. Scoville 6, C. P. Baldwin 
6, J. W. Olander 5, B. F. Baldwin 1. This club is six month’s old and 
during its six medal contests 1,450 birds have been shot at, 840 of them 
being scored. Each shoot was at 10 live birds per man, and the 
average kills were 5.75 per score. C. K. Carmean won the club medal 
in four contests. He heads the club average with 94,, per shoot 
George Stockwell having 8*,, and T. J. Gilliam 8. 

What has become of the New Jersey Trap Shooters’ League? It 
was understood that a new series of team contests would be arranged 
for as soon as the last series was ended, but several weeks have passed 
by without a call for a meeting. Secretary Hobart should issue a call 
for a meeting at an early date, and not allow the interest in the league 
to flag. Forgst anp Stream Office is at the disposal of the league 
whenever they choose to hold a meeting. The sooner one is called the 
better for the sport. 

Our recent statement that the Interstate Manufacturers’ and 
Dealers’ -Association, would hold a tournament at Louis Miller’s 
Dexter Park, on Nov. 30 and Dec. 1, was based on a positive assertion 
from Mr. Miller, that said tournament had been arranged for. We 
are informed by Mr. Dressel that no association shoot will be held 
this season in Brooklyn, the Lynn shoot ending the season. 

Opinions are divided as to the outcome of the two matches between 
J. A R. Elliott, of Kansas City, Mo., and J. Frank Class, of Morris- 
town, N. J., the first of which was to be shot yesterday. So far as 
skill is concerned the men are fairly well matched, and both have had 
experience enough in match shooting to harden their nerves. Each 
match is at 100 live pigeons for $250 a side. 

Samuel Castle and Chas. M. Hedden, of Newark, N. J., are still 
awaiting an acceptance of their challenge to shoot a team match 
against any two men over 63 years of age, 50 or 100 live pigeons per 
man, for from $250 to $500 a side, Hurlingham rules to govern. Any 
veterans wishing to test their skill will find worthy competitors in the 
above gentlemen. 

Last spring Louis Miller requested the sporting press to announce 
that during this month there would be held on his Dexter Park 
grounds, an open sweepstake at 25 live birds per man, $25 entry, he to 
add $200 to the purse. Up to the time of going to press we have been 
unable to find out whether or not Mr. Miller intends to run this shoot, 

At the monthly shoot of the Washington Park Gun Club, of 
Kansas City, Mo., each member shooting at 10 live birds. Durant won 
the medal with 9 kills, Williams scored 8, Fernkas 7, Herson 7, Moore 
6, Buckner 6, Scott 4, D. Elliott 4 and Rickmers 3. 

The West End Rod and Gun Club, of Newark, held their monthl 
medal shoot on Oct. 21, each man shooting at 20 bluerock targets. J. 
C. Young won the medal with a clean score, E. F. Astfalk breaking 17, 
J. Kolbenschlag 15 and T. Freund 15. 

There will be open-to-all shooting at live pigeons on John Erb’s Old 
Stone House grounds in Newark on Tu y, Nov. 7 (Election Day). 
If enough shooters appear there will be a contest at either 15 or 20 
pigeons per man, $15 or $20 entry. 

The Maplewood (N. J.) Gun Club will have an all-day tournament at 
targets on Election Day, Nov. 7. The events will be open to all, and 
there will be plenty of lunch and ammunition at hand. 

What has become of the proposed team match between the North 
cee - Club, of Philadelphia, and the Union Gun Club, of Spring- 
field, N. J. 

At the Riverview Gun Club shoot at Amsterdam, N. Frank Northrop, 
who averaged 93',, per cent. used a Wilkesbarre hammerless gun. 


It is said that the Coney Island Athletic Club will soon inaugurate a 
new series of cup contests for Kings county clubs. 


Franklin, N. J., is to have a new gun club. 
; C. H. TowNnsEND. 


Jeannette Gun Club. 


THE monthly shoot of the Jeannette Gun Club at Dexter Park, on 
Friday, Oct. 20, did not have that attendance that is usually seen at 
the monthly shoots of this club. The fine weather and the fact that 
we are in the midst of the game season no doubt has drawn many of 
the club members to the country. The monthly shoots of the club 
usually bring together from twenty to thirty members to compete for 
the medals in the different classes. Messrs. Kroeger and Steffens tied 
for Class A medal with scores of 9 kills each. In theshoot-off Kroeger 
won on the third bird. H. J. Chester won the Class B medal with a 
score of 9. Louis Lehing was the only member to shoot in Class C, and 
he got his medal on the score of 2 kills. After the club event was shot 
off several sweeps were shot, and the shoot was brought to a close 
with an individual match at 15 birds between C. Meyer and C. Mohr- 


mann. 

0022122000—5 C Steffens............ 1101102112—8 

1012202201—7 J Kroeger.. -.1101101111—8 

..1001112111—8 C Mohrmann.. . .0111101122-8 

..1102200202—6_ C M Meyer.... +-2222021010—7 

A J Chester... .-1011122221—9 C Meyer. ............ 1111010111—8 

0202120112—7 P Reichert 1022112002—7 

Sweep No. 1, miss and out: 
21222222 J Vogt..... win Deceeiep ees sawe 20 

220 J Kroger.... . 11110 


C Mohrmann 
. -22122110 
0 


2 
22112111 C Steffens... 

C Offerman 0 A J Chester 

Sweep No. 2, miss and out: 
i caeeene -222 J Kroeger........ 
C Mohrmann,. A J Chester ... 

Reichardt ...... 
ogt 

Match, 15 birds: 

211011111202101—12_ C Mohrmann. , ,120111121110001—11 


Watson’s Park. 


BurnsIbE, Ill., Oct. 11.—The following is the score made here to-day 
by = Chicago Gun Club, 20 live birds, Illinois State rules for club 
medal: 

A Reeves, .12012111111211121211—19 I Watson. ,02210221222211202221—17 
J Watson, .01000222100111010110—11 L Willard. .20212121122101110121—17 

Same day, 30 targets for target medal: L. C. Willard 26, A. W. 
Reeves 19, Ike Watson 24, John Watson 16. 

Oct. 17.—Chicago shooting for club medal, miss-and-out: R. B. 
Wadsworth 2, Geo. Kleinman 3, L. M. Hamiline 2, M. J. Eich 1, John 
Watson 1. 

10 live birds, $5 entrance: 

R B Wadsworth 0212112212—9 M J Eich....... eeceee 2021112122—9 
Geo Kleinman 2111112010—8 John Watson 1111211110—9 
L M Hamiline 0201221102—7 
Oct. 18. 
Miss Annie Oakley 2111122121112221121112102—24 
0222212022122221222012122—22 

50 live birds, $100 a side, Illinois State rules, J. M. Franks and R. J. 

Stevens: 
J M Franks..... Janniinncwne 0222201 1002022220221 00020022202010101 1221 —26 
2210010921:2222121211112222122221121110211—36 
J. M. Franks withdrew as the match was won at 41 birds. 
Audubon Gun Club Handicap Medal Shoot. 
G Hoffman. .020111111102110 —11 CB Dicks, , ..021112211221121+-1—15 
Wadsworth. .211022222121021-+-2—15 W Shepard. .11012122,002102+-4—15 
L Hamiline. .0210210022w *Von Lingerke,211212122210222—14 
F A Place, .. ;1112110211012224+3—15 *R J Stevens . ..111201221222220— 9 
F R Bissell. . 202021220200102+-4—13 
* Not members. 


Coney Island, Not Fountain. 


THROUGH an error in the transfer of the copy, the report of the 
shoot of the Coney Island Rod and Gun Club on Oct. 11 was credited to 
the Fountain Gun Club. 


RAVELRIGG. 
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‘ Shooters Fail to Materialize. 


AMSTERDAM, N. Y.—A more perfect day would be hard to select for 
a tournament than Thursday, Oct. 12. In the selection of dates the 
Riverview Gun Club have always been exceptionally lucky. The day 
being fine for trap-shooting it was expe it would bring out a fair 
attendance at least. The morning trains came and went, only bring- 
ing Frank Northrup, of Johnstown, and J. Betts, of Troy. “Where's 
the Saratoga, Albany and Canajoharie shooters?” was asked on all 
sides. Noone knew. After talking over the situation Mr. Northrup 
proposed that sweepstakes be shot instead of the regular programme, 
as the club could not afford to pay the average money as announced in 
programme with such a small attendance. This was concluded to be 
the best thing to do under the circumstances. D. A. Devendorf, of 
Fort Hunter, and “J. Peck,’ a familiar face to nearly all league 
shoots, with a new shooting name, arrived about noon and helped to 
make things lively for Crutty’s kingbirds. About 1 o’clock Dr. 5S. A. 
Wessels and Chas. W. Sharff, of Canajoharie, joined our small squad 
of shooters. Some of the boys were wondering why there was so small 
attendance on such a fineday. ‘Peck’ replied to them that “the boys 
haven’t money to spend at tournaments this fall, you know we are 
having those good old Democratic times they told us so much about 
last fall.’ And I believe every one present believed he had hit the nail 
square on the head. 

Shooting was kept up during the afternoon, only stopping long 
enough to replenish pockets with shells and allow the gun Lantels to 
cool somewhat. The following are the scores: 

Sweep No. 1, 10 kingbirds, entry $1, American Association rules: 
Northrup 10, Hartley 8, Briggs 7, Betts 9 

No. 2, 10 kingbirds: Northrup 9, Hartley 8, Briggs, 8. Betts 10. 

No. 3, 10 kingbirds: Northrup 9, Briggs 8, Devendorf 9, Hartley 7, J. 
Peck 8, Betts 10. 

No. 4, 15 kingbirds: 

Northrup.. 111111101111111—14 J Peck 

Devendorf 111111110001111—12 Betts... 011111101101111—12 

.-111111101111011—13_ Briggs.... . .101101101001110— 9 

5 3 gbirds: Northrup 10, Devendorf 9, Hartley 9, J. Peck 10, 
Briggs 6, Dr. Wessels 8. 

No. 6, 15 kingbirds: 
Northrup.......110011111111111—13 Betts 
Devendorf ...... 111111010011111—12 
Hartley » -+-110100101111111—11 Wessels....... -111101111111111—14 

No. 7,10 kingbirds: Northrup 10, Devendorf 9, Hartley 8, Betts 8, 
J. Peck 7, Wessels 9. 

No. 8, 15 kingbirds: 

Northrup. 111111101111111—14 Betts. 
Devendorf. -111011111111101—13 J Peck... «+ 101111111111111—14 
Hartley 110111111110011—12 Wessels 101111111110111—13 

No. 9, 10 kingbirds: Northrup 9, Devendorf 9, Hartley 8, Betts 9, J. 
Peck 10, Wessels 7, Scharff 6. 

No. 10, 15 kingbirds: 
Northrup.......111111111111111—15 111111101111111—14 
Devendorf 111111100111110—12 Wessels ........111111111111111—15 
Hartley 110011111111111—138 011111000101111—10 

No. 11, 10 kingbirds, expert rules: Northrup 8, Devendorf 7, Hartley 
9, Briggs 8, Wessels 7, Scharff 8. 

No. 12, 10 kingbirds, expert rules: Scharff 7, Barkhuff 3, Hartley 9, 
Wessels 10, Hamilton 5. 

Northrup shot at 130 targets during the day, breaking 121, or 931,.%; 
Betts 120, breaking 108, or 90%; J. Peck 85, breaking 75, or 88%; ir: 
Wessels 85, breaking 73, or 8515,.%; Hartley 140, breaking 115, or 82',%; 
Devendorf 110, breaking 89, or 80%. CHUCTENUNDA. 


111110111111111—14 
101111111101110—12 


110111111111111—14 


Emerald Gun Club. 


THE monthly shoot of the Emerald Gun Club at Dexter Park on 
Tuesday, Oct. 17, brought together 22 of the members. To the most 
of our gun elubs an attendance of such magnitude would be consid- 
ered remarkable. To the Emeralds it is nothing unusual. In fact, it 
is so every month. The membership of the club is made up of as 
bright and agreeable a lot of sportsmen as can be found anywhere 
about New York. Louis Miller always looks upon the Emerald’s day 
at his park as a sort of elixir to his system. ith “Shorty” for an 
(“emory”) cushion Messrs. Hudson. Nowak, Leveridge, Voss and 
others are enabled to keep the (needles) of their wit at a sharp point, 
and as a result there is never a lack of amusement for the members 
and guests. 

On this occasion the weather conditions were all that could be de- 
sired for a day’s outing, and every member made the most of his op- 
portunities. 

The birds were a fairly good lot of flyers, and while there were only 
two clean scores made in the club event, the aver shooting was 
good. Dr. Hudson shot in hard luck, having two of his birds fall dead 
out of bounds. Eugene Doenicke and Gus Greiff by good shooting 
and a little good luck made clean scores. Col. Voss, Klein, Moore 
and Hogan completed their scores with a total of 9 each. The latter 
was highly complimsnted_ by his competitors for his good form. 

Late in the afternoon Capt. Money, of E. C. fame, accompanied by 
Major Pence, came into the park. The captain, after the close of the 
club shoot tried his hand at 20 selected birds at 30yds., 19 of which 
fell to his gun. The birds were all good strong flyers. The scores in 
the club event are appended, 10 birds, club handicap rules: 

M Quinn. -2020122101— 7 P Butz.............0+ 2210221101— 8 
F Klein, 20121121z2— 9 -0011020200— 4 


' ee + -.2011122222— 9 
+eeee1211121112—10 P Fitzgerald 2011212021— 8 
1e1111e102— 7 HThau........... + -2001112211— 
1100211012— 7 Henry ‘ 0202222212— 8 
1021112202— 8 F Codey........ +++ 1022110001— 6 
acceeeceeeste20111112— 9 T McKenna..,,......1010200210— 5 
0120020212— 6 W E Hogan..,.....,.2121212120— 9 


With the close of the club event a sweepstake at 15 bluerocks, $1 
entrance, was shot off with the following results: 
Greiff...... eeee-110111111111111—14 Fitzgerald. ,....100011101000010— 6 
¢...111100101010000— 7 Hogan..........011101011000000— 6 
191110111001001— 9 Money...... «+ -010010110010001—. 6 
001111110101011—10 


New York German Gun Club. 


On Wednesday, Oct. 18, the New York German Gun Club held its 
shoot at Miller’s Dexter Park grounds. The day was devoted to 
sweepstake shooting. The attendance was light, many of the regulars 
being prominent by their absence. Fine weather and good birds en- 
abled the members present to put in an enjoyable afternoon's sport. 
The sweeps were all at three birds, American Association rules. Fred 
Santer. M. Goerlitz and P. Garmes, Jr., led the group with the most 
kills. The scores are appended: 

POM, OF iciveciesctens i 101-2. Wi-—2 = Ye1—-2 
2 111-3 le1—2 220—3 
ees 022—2 
100-1 

P Garmes, Sr.. +» .000—0 oe 
J Bosenecker.. oe 4 100—1 


010—1 
W Thomford a aor ase 210—2 
NOE is ie svacacarcevtcsiepusces % 112—3 
G Smith... cue 2 100—1 
Goerlitz....... pndenvecnsensenns iscek é 2 112—3 
Thomford Q als <a ache 
Santer 201—3 
Basenecker. . ee Jad she 
P Garmes, Sr.. pene 120—2 


Falcon Gun Club. 


THE monthly shoot of the Falcon Gun Club, at Dexter Park, on 
Thursday. Oct. 19, brought together ten members in the club event. 
The Falcon, while one of the oldest gun clubs on Long Island, is, like 
many of the others, in need of the injection of new blood into its 
ranks. John Vagts was high in the club event with 914 birds to his 
credit. Tbe club shoot under the old rules of gun below the elbow, a 
bird killed with the second barrel to count as one-half a bird. After 
the club event was shot off a team match was made up at 5 birds per 
man. Team shoot follows, 25yds.: 

C Meyer....1 0 1% 0-2 Bb 1 1-4 

J Meyer...044 14% 0-2 J 0 1-4 
J Bohling..1 1 0 1 1-4 J Herrmannlg 0 1 0 1—2% 

A Voege...1 0 1 1 1—4 —12% VanStaden.1 0% 0 0—116—12 


Club shoot: 
John Vagts.. 
E M Meyer.. 
John Moller... 
John Bohling.... 
A Voege 
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Shooting at South Hatfield. 


SourH HarrrE.p, Pa., Oct. 11.—This is a new place for a shooting 
match, but Lukens Swartz, the prime mover in this match. is an old 
shooter and one of the good ones, too, and the fine lot of birds that he 
got together to have a mutch this afternoon for a fine pair of three- 
year-old ponies were good enough to make any shooter’s mouth water 
and trigger finger itch just to look at them. It would be hard to find 
a better lot even in midwinter, and when they were put into the traps 
they showed that their looks did not belie them; for as soon as the 
traps were opened most of them were off in a hurry, as if they had an 
errand in some distant town. For one, I am sorry some of our good 
pigeon shooters were not on hand so that the pony match could have 
come off, but as there were not enough shooters on the grounds, it 
was decided to have a few sweeps. Two miss-and-out sweeps were 
shot off when the dinner bell at the South Hatfield Hotel sounded, and 
as boys will eat. every one adjourned to the hotel; and many a 
ree t score was made at the table, where a good country dinner was 
serv 

After dinner and a smoke all were again ready to try a shot, but the 
way Thomas, of Ambler, was cutting down the birds discouraged the 
shooters from around here, and very few of them would go into a 
miss-and-out. But Pop-Miles was on hand and ready to take the lead, 


as he always is at ashoot. Whether he is oes good or bad he is | 
e 


always ready to shoot a match. He is not m of the stuff that 
takes water because he misses a bird, but tries again, and age if he 
does not kill his birds he does not expect to win. Some people want 
the purses fixed so they can win whether they kill or not. 

The traps were set in a large level field, about ds. from the 
hotel, and the boundary staked off with white flags. All shooting was 
under Hurlingham rules, with 30yds. rise for both 10 and 12-gauge guns. 

Among those present were W. H. Thomas and A. Clemens of Am- 
bler; D. Aimen, one of the crack shots of the Jenkentown Gun Club; 
M. L. Moyer, G. Hunsburger, W. A. Freed and Dr. Ritter of Souder- 
ton; J. Hildebitel of Telford; W. B. Moyer and E K. Dowling of Lans- 
doer; P. Slough of North Wales; H. D., Geo. B. and Wm Rous of Hat- 
field, three brothers, as fine built and as genial fellows as could be 
found in any family; three of them would. make 18ft. if, laid out head 
to feet, and can pull the scales at almost 600ibs.; they are great bicy- 
cle riders, and one of them tells me he has ridden all over this part of 
the State this summer, and riding here among the hills is not as easy 
as some places I know of. They are also great game hunters during 
the season and own some of the finest dogs in Pennsylvania. 


The shoots were all miss and out, $1, birds extra. No.1: Thomas 
3, Moyer 2. Kile 0, Swartz 0, Clements 0. 


No. 2: Thomas 4, Moyer 3, Swartz 3, Clements 0. 
No. 3: Mills 0, Thurman 3, Thomas 2, Hildebitel 1, Aimen 2. 
No. 4: Mills 2, Thurman 3, Thomas 2, Hildebitel 1. 
No.5: Mills 1, Thurman 1, Thomas 2, Smith 0. 
No. 6: Mills 1, Thomas 2, Thurman 1, Aimen 0, Swartz 1. 
No. 7: Mills 1, Thomas 2, Thurman 2, Swartz 1, Moyer 0, Slough 0. 
Yo 8: Mills 0, Thomas 3, Thurman 6, Swartz 5, Moyer 0, Smith 0, 


No 8: 
Hi'debitel 1. ; 

No. 9: Mills 4, Thomas 4, Thurman 4, Hildebitel 2, Cramer 0, Moyer 2. 

No. 10: Mills1, Thomas 9, Thurman 1, Hildebitel 2, Cramer 0, Moyer 


3, Hunsbutger 8. ‘ A 
No. 11, last event, miss and out, last bird at 40yds. rise, all others at 


30yds., Hurlingham rules: Mills 3, Thomas 7, Thurman 6, Ruth 0, 
Tredway 6. pe A 


West Newburgh vs. Boiling Springs. 
Newsvures, N. Y., Oct. 21.—The West Newburgh Gun and Rifle As- 
sociation has just finished its fall tournament and has chosen the fol- 
lowing dates for its spring and fall tournament of 1894: May 17 and 
18 and Oct. 4and 5. Scores of team match: 
West Newburgh. 


Rayland..... Pa vewscedediccsevecdsaacie 


Hig; inson. 
T Rhodes... 
Taylor.... 









« -1111011111011101111111111—22 
- .0110011101011010100111111—16 
« -1111111011111011011111100—20 
« -1101111110001011011011111—18 
-1111111111100010111111111—21 


Likely........ qavecesawua daeseeeene es 7.1111101111011100111111011 - 20—117 
Boiling Springs. 
Van Dyke....... ecvcccvoccocece éoocaeee 1111111111111111111111111—25 










1, 15 targets: 
--111101111000111—12 
-.110001111111111—12 
02001111011011—10 
10000010011010— 6 
11011111110110—12 
10011000101001— 6 
01111111111111—14 
11010100000000— 5 












No. 2, ets: 
| Higginson, .111011111011100—11 
Stansbro.. .-011101110111101—11 
Rayland........ 111111111111111—12 


No. 3, 20 targets: 
Stansbr’gh10110010010011111111—13 
Harris, . . ..01101110111100111100—13 
Rayland, . .11111111011111111111—19 
Higginson, 11001110111111111111—17 
Likely..... 11111101111111111111—19 
Lindsley, ..00010111011111000111—12 
Crane... . ...11001111111111111110—17 

No. 5, 25 targets: 


o. 6, 15 targets: 
Rayland........ 111011110111111—13 
Lindsley........ 110010110011011— 9 

No. 7, 5 live birds, $5: 


LOMONE, .....ccccccces ccees 


Lindsley... 
Van Dyke.. 





TARGET oo. ccwvescceccscescocsve ae 
TAGE. caccscoseceseocoes cocccccccce 


Dutchy....ccccccccese dréeteeesesens 

VOR DMG, ccccscscoccceccccecvceees 

Higginson SC acenusdasavoncéencaeTes 
N 


cccccces 0111111110111111111111111—23 


« -1100111110011011111111111—20 
-0111011111100111111111109—19 


*7/0111111111110101110110111—20 


« -1111010111111011111011111—21 
1111111101111111111111101—24—129 














Taylor..........101110101111111—12 
Lindsley........112101101101001—10 
Likely... -111111001011110—11 
Seymore, 001110101011111—10 
Lindsley. -001011101000110— 7 
seymour -111111110101110—12 
G Sutton -111111110111011—13 
Taylor... 2111111111111111—15 
Donohue, -010111001100001— 7 
Taggart, -111000110000000— 5 

csaeceo<d 001910011111001— 8 


Harris... 


. -01011011100111001110—12 
««011111111111011101101—17 
--00011111111101111111—16 
--10111111111011111111—18 
eee 21121111111111111111—20 
Van Dyke..11111111111111111111—20 





oceecece 1100111101111110011110111—19 
ececcees 0111101111111011110110101—19 


ceccece 0111111111111111110111111—23 
1011011011111111011111111—21 


1011101111111111111111110—22 


Dutchy......... 111111110110011—12 
Van Dyke...... 111111111110111—14 








Oct. 20.—No. 3, 15 targets: 
«oee111111121111111—15  Dutehy.........112111111111111—15 
-110110101001110— 9 Hobart.. -1117911011101111—13 
--111101111010011—11 Apgar.......... 101111011111111—18 
20 targets: 

11111111110111111101—18 Collins... ..11011111011111111111—18 
11911111111110111111—19 Abbott 01111111100011111111—16 
-11101110001111011011—14 Sutton 10101111111100111111—16 




















Dutehy,.. .01101111111111111011I-17 HCH, 01101000111001111101—12 
Rags .. 11110110111111110101—16_ Likely. , ., .10111110101111011111—16 
Hobart .. ..11111111110110111111—18 Kissam, . . .01101010000011110101— 9 





Ten live birds: 


. -1100111010— 6 
1102111001— 7 
1001311111— 8 
.-1110111010— 7 
. -1111111111—10 








..0111111101— 8 Brown, 
0100011111I— 6 Rags... 
0111111110— 8 Lenone 
0011110011I— 8 Dutchy 
0111111001I— 7 Apgar...... exceeds 
1111010111— 8 


Answers ta Correspondents. 


No notice taken of anonymous communications 



















J. L. 8., Chatham, N. B.—So far as we know, there is no difference, 
but there is a popular belief that a vessel is faster with hatches off. 

T. S. R., Salem, Oreg -n.—A scow of 45ft. waterline, 12ft. beam and 
5ft. depth of hold would be large enough. The Ketch rig, a modified 
yawl with a larger mizen, would be preferable to a schooner. 


Sareauut, Eddy, New Mexico.—1. What tools and materials are the 
best for taking lead and rust out of shotgun and rifle barrels? 2. What 
remedy is effectual for removing the pitting in shotgun barrels? 3. 
Are nitro or newer smokeless powders injurious in any way to shot- 
— 4. Are rifle cartridges loaded with any of the smokeless pow- 

ers obtainable in the market? 5. If not, of whom can I obtain infor- 
mation as to the loading of the same? 6 Am I right in supposing ex- 
plosive bullets are not adapted to repeating rifies? 7. What is the con- 
struction of explosive bullets and the material employed? 8. Have 
they ever proved successful in as small calibers as .22? 9. Can the 
amateur make his own explosive bullets with any chance of success? 
Ans. 1. Toremove lead use mercury, plugging up the barrel to pre- 
vent its escape and shaking so that it will come in contact with all 
parts of the bore. For rust use any good guncleaner. 2. Send your 
= to a gunsmith and have it emeried. 3. If properly loaded, no. 

special care must be taken, however, to clean thoroughly after 
shooting, as nitros are more corrosive in their action than black pow- 
ders. 4. Not that we know of. 5. Write the manufacturers of smoke- 
less powders. 6. Explosive bullets are not used in repeating rifles. 7. 
The bullet is hollowed out and the cavity filled with some explosive 
compound, commonly black powder, which is ignited by a percussion 
cap or detonating powder. 8. No; their use is almost entirely confined 
to the very largest calibers. 9. An explosive bullet may be made by 
taking the bullet from a.22cal. b. b. eap and inserting the cap and 
charge of fulminate into the hollowed point of the bullet. We would 
recommend rather the use of split or hollow point bullets. 








SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for Our Illustrated Catalogue 


HEADS AND HORNS. 

It gives directions for preparing and 
ale Antlers, etc. me rices for a a 
Rugs, Birds and Fish, and kinds of work in Taxi- 
dermy. 


WARD’S NATURAL SCIENCE ESTABLISHMENT, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





This is to explain that just 
now we are not advertising 
the Game Laws in Brief, be- 
cause of a dearth in the land. 
The last edition hasrun out and 


the new one is not quite ready. 





fpROM the first issue of this paper it has been 


used, and for nearly twenty years this particular 


space has been occupied by 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


who now say that they have given up advertising at least tor the present. 
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Sportsmen’s Goods. 


Sportsmen’s Goods. 











EsTABLISHED 1858. 


E. OCUMPAUGH & SONS, 


SHOOTING AND YACHTING 


SWEATERS 


Boy's Best Wool “Lacx* 


FERGUSON'S 


THUMAS 


Black” © 2.00 
Boy's Best Worsted “scacx” $2.50 
Men’s Best Wool “stace™ $2 50 
Men’s Best Worsted “stack” $3 00 
Men’s Best Made "ted cx'scces” $4.50 


White, Black, Blue or Gray. 


Hauirax, Nova Scotia. 
Sirs—The sweater is most satistactory. You cer- 
tainly make a fine article in that line. Send your bill. 
G. E. Van BusKIRE. 


Dash Lamp, 





UNIVERSAL LAMP, 
for Sportsmen s use. Combines 
Head Jack (Front and Top), Boat 
Jack, Fish ngs Camp, Belt and 

and Lantern, etc. 


EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fish- 
ng, etc. Is adjustable to any 
kind of dash or vehicle. f 
send stamp for [lus. Catalogue, Sd 
and address all orders Lamp Dept. 


PATENT REFLECTING LAMPS, 


J. CONRUY, Sole Agent, 


310 Broadway, New York. 
With Silver Plated Loeomotive Refiestors 





Attach- 
ments. 





Goods sent C. O. D. with privilege of examination. 


83,85&87 Main St., Rochester, N.Y. 


DUCK CALLS, 


Grubb’s Improved Illinois River Duck Call. The 
most natural-toned call made; easy to blow; not 
easy to get out of repair, having a fine tempered 
reed; makes it so you can call teal, woodduck and 
bluebill, as well as mallard. This is the only call 
you can do this with. Price 55 cents. 

Same as above, made of red cedar, silver mounted, 
with silver ri which en it perfect tone, $1 
Every one warranted. A 


CHAS. W. GRUBBS, 
1537 Milwaukee Ave., 
Chicago, Ill. 


Athletic Suits of Every Description. B 





perfect order. 


steel barrels. 
J. P. e 


RGAINS IN GONS, 


1 Remington Mid-Range Target Rifle, .40-50, Vernier 
and wind gauge sights, octagon barrel, pistol grip, 
shotgun butt, 9lbs. weight. 


1 12-gauge Winchester repeating shotgun, new gun, 


trice $15. 
Price $16. 


1 Scott & Son 10 gauge double gun, side snap, 32in., 
10lbs , rebounding locks, straight grip, laminated | 


Cost $125. Will sell for $50. 


DANNEFELSER, 
9 Chambers street, New York. 





LYMAN’S RIFLE SIGHTs. | 
wend for 96 page Catalogue of Sights and mimes 
ADDRESS, 

Wm. LYMAN MIDDLEFI’’ D, CONK. 


TROUT FOR 


YEARLINGS of the Brook Trout, Lake Trout, Brown 
Trout, California Trout & Landlocked Salmon, 


EGGS AND FRY 
of the same in season. For information inquire 


Caledonia, Livingston Co., N. ¥ 


of 


Berkshire Trout 


have for sale healthy BROOK TROUT ranging 
size from young fry to four pounds weight, suitable 
for stocking »ublic and private waters. 
For info: mation and price address 
Cc. H. SAGE, Sec’y, 
Great Barrington, Mags. 


NERTILIZED BROOK TROUT EGGS AND EX- 
cellent young fry for stocking. in season. Ad- 
Osceola Mills, Wis. 





dress TROUTME 





| Fy- WHITE HARES (Lepués ameriwanus) 

rly boxed and delivered 
e., in good condition on 
remittances at $3 per pair 
Refer to Hon. H. O. Stanley, Dixfield, Me., Fish 
and Game Commissioner. I.G. RICH. Bethel, Me 


captured and pro 
to express in Bethe. 
receipt of orders an 





ERRETS—OLD AND YOUNG STOCK—NOW 
on sale. Our celebrated handbook “All About 
Ferrets and Rats,’ mailed anywhere on receipt of 
25 cents. ADOLPH ISAACSEN & SON, 
92 Fulton street, New York city. 


Trade mark “Sure Pop.” 





OR SALE.— POWERFUL FRENCH FIELD 
glass, cost $30, for $10. Address P. O. Box - 


Cincinnati, Ohio. 





a E QUAIL FOR SALE—W. VA. BIRDS—GAME 
&@ specialty. E. B. WOODWARD, Commission 
bers st., New York. 


Merchant, 174 





| TRAINED FERRETS CHEAP; FERRET 
Book, ten cents; ferret muzzies, 20-ts.; catalogue 
free. WALLACE & SON, Lucas, Ohio. 


DEAFNESS. &.HEA0 Noises curen 


beard. Successful when all remedies fail. Sold 
caly by F, asco, 868 Bway, NX. Write for book of prootak REG 





Miscellaneous. 





CYCLISTS 
DO NOT FORGET 


ANTI-STIFF 


SALE. 





Hatchery 


For Sale by Dealers In Sporting Goods. 


E. FOUGERA & CO., 
26-30 N. William Street, New York, 
SOLE AGENTS. 


Map of_ the Adirondack Wilderness. 
Porket edition on ma nd paper. $1.00. 
“It is the most complete map of the Adirondacks 
region ever published.”—Forest and Stream. 
Pocket Map of Lake Champlain 1nd Lake 
Geo: May-bond paper, 50 cents. 
Guide Books.—The Adirondacks, illustrated, 
Lake Gearge and Lake Champlain, % cts, 
Address 8. H- STODDARD Glens Falls, N ¥ 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


FOREST AND STREAM BOOK LIST. 


(Oct. 28, 1898. 





o> +> + +H -0 HS + HOH +H H+ H+ HoH oH + HeHeoHe 


We are the largest publishers and importers in the United States of Books on Outdoor Sports. For fuller descriptions of many of these works send for the 
(free) Forest and Stream Illustrated Catalogue. All books sent postpaid on receipt of price. Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 318 Broadway, N. Y. 
No books exchanged. Registration, if desired, 10 cents extra. Our responsibility ceases after goods have been mailed. 
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ANGLING. Price. 
American Angler’s Book. Memorial edition. NORRIS.................. $5.50 
American Fish and How to Catch Them.........................66. 1.00 
American Fishes. Large 4to. Goopr. LIllustrated..................0000: 3.50 
American Game Fishes. SHIELDS................ ccc c cece cee ecceeeees 2.50 
American Salmon ae, MMMEES ye dda tai panebwesssleneadebaese 1.00 
Angling and Trolling for Pile ...................cccccccccsscccscceces 50 
BUSAN On BALE WALGER? . ..... . 0.00002 s0ncsscerccceesceseecesseesssceceesee 50 
Artificial Flies and How to Make Them. SHIPLEY.................. 1.00 
Book of the Black Bass. (Fishing, tools, tackle.) HENSHALL........... 3.00 
Ea an eR, AMADIS i sw 6 esse oso ie /einin sie ob 00. eo bee sia siasisee es 5.25 
Domesticated Trout. LIVINGSTON STONE..........0...... 0c cece ee eee eee 2.50 
Favorite Flies and How to Tie Them.............................05- 5.00 
Fish Hatching and Fish Catching. RoosEVELT and GREEN........... 1.50 
Fishing Tackle, Its Material, Ete. KErene. Illustrated............... 1.50 
Fishing with the Fly. Orvis-CHENEy Collection. Illustrated............ 2.50 
Fishing on American Waters. GENIO C. SCOTT.................0000005 2.50 
Fly-Fishing and Fly-Making for Trout. With plates................ 1.50 
Fly-Fishing in Maine Lakes. STEVENs. Illustrated.................... 2.00 
Fly-Rods and Fly-Tackle. WELLS. Illustrated.......................4. 2.50 
Frank Forester’s Fish and Fishing....................... cc cee eee eee 2.50 
More About the Black Bass. HENSHALL.................0. 0. cece eens 1.50 
Rod and Line in Colorado Waters ................... cece eee eee cece | =O 
SSRURIDIUN PRORODS,, REAR NINIE o.o 5: 5010. :0,0:0, 9:09:09 0.5 4 va nw a O00) d vik wcssieinneseieias 1.00 
Superior Fishing, or the Striped Bass, Trout, Ete. RoosEvELT... 2.00 
The Practicns Amgpder. CGARK . 2... occ sccscessicccssccsoscccscescessese 1.00 
The Game Fish of the Northern States. ROoosEVELT..... .......... 2.00 
Trout Culture. Stack. Illustrated......, (akGabuonemetor cease eeeeercees 1.00 
With Fly-Rod and Camera. SaMuELs. 147 plates...................68. 5.00 

BOATING AND YACHTING. 
Art of Sailmaking. Illustrated. New edition........................0005 5.00 
Amateur Sailing i Open and Half-Open Boats. Brippie. Illus... 1.50 
Boat Building and Sailing. NEISON and Kemp. Illustrated............ 3.00 
Boat Sailing and Management. PRESCOTT......................000008 25 
Boat Sailor’s Manual. QUALTROUGH ............0..00 002 cece cece ee eeeeees 2.00 
Canoe and Camp Cookery. ‘‘SENECA”................cccececccccceccecs 1.00 
Canoe and Boat Building for Amateurs. W. P. STEPHENS.......... 2.00 
Canoe Handling and Sailing. C. B. Vaux. New edition............... 1.00 
Canoe, Voyage of the Paper, BISHOP...................cccececcceecees 1.50 
Canvas Canoes; How to Build Them. PARKER B, FIELD............. 50 
Corinthian Yachtsmen, or Hints on Yachting. BIpp.e...... . 1.50 
Cruises in Small Yachts and Big Canoes. SPEED. Illustrated....... 2.50 
Fore and Aft Seamanship for Yachtsmen.........................5. 50 
Forms of Ships and Boats. BLAND............... cece cece cece eee eens 95 
Four Months in a Sneakbox.  BISHOP................ 0 ccc cee eee cence 1.50 
Frazar’s Practical Boat Sailing ...............0....0.0.0.0.00. cee cece eee 1.00 
Hints on Boat Sailing and Racing. FITZGERALD..................... 1.00 
Manual of Naval Architecture. WHITE..................... cc ceeeeeee 9.60 
Masting and Rigging of Ships. Kipprne. Illustrated.................. 1.00 
Marine Engines and Steam Vessels. Murray. Eighth edition....... 2.25 
Model Yachts. 118 designs and working diagrams. GROSVENOR........... 2.00 
Practical Boat Sailing. Davies. Illustrated........................005. 2.00 
Practical Boat Building. NEISON. Illustrated............... 0.2.2.0... 1.00 
Rigger’s Guide and Seaman’s Assistant. Sixth edition. Illustrated. 1.25 
Ropes, Their Knots and Splices....................cccccscscccvesccces 50 
Sails and Sailmaking. Kippina, N.A. Twelfth edition. Illustrated..... 1.25 
Sailor’s Language. W. CLARK RUSSELL. Illustrated..................... 1.25 
Sailor’s Manual and Handy Book. QUALTROUGH..................... 3.50 
Sailor’s Sea Book. Rosser. New edition.......................0..000 ee 1.25 
Small Yachts. C. P. Kunnarpt. Third edition, enlarged, 470 pages....... 10.00 
Steam Yachts and Launches. KuNHARDT. New edition............... 3.00 
The Marine Steam Engine. SENNETT. 244 illustrations................ 6.00 
Yaeht Architecture, Designing and Building. Drxon Kemp....... 16.80 
Yacht Building for Amateurs. BIDDLE........................00000eee 1.00 
Yacht and Boat Sailing. Kemp. Illustrated, 2 vols..................... 10.00 
Yacht Designing, Hints to Beginners. Bmp ie. Illustrated......... 1.00 
Yachts and Yachting. CozzEns. 135 illustrations....................... 2.00 
Yachtsman’s Guide. PatrTerson. New edition................0.,0eeeees 5.00 
Warweamnn’s TIANA, BOG, «0.6 ......0.0 50 veces vvccesccuseccvesecesecessecss 1.50 
HUNTING—SHOOTING. 

Adventures on the Great Hunting Grounds of the World....... 1.00 
AMMCTICHE POOTISMIBN., LEWIS, 2.2 0 5... occ cces ccc ccescsaievesvessoecceces 2.50 
Pe eo 3.00 
Big Game of North America. SHIELDS..................... cc cece eens 3.50 
Breech-Tonder, GREENER. ........ 0 .ccccccsccesccsccccccceccccecceccccces 1.00 
Cruising in the Cascades. SHIELDS................ 0.00006 cece cee eee 2.00 
Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. BoGarpvus, New edition........... 2.00 
Frank Forester’s Field Sports, 2 vols...................cccceeeeeeeeees 4.00 
Game Laws in Brief. With pictures from Forest and Stream............ 25 
Gunsmith’s Manual, A Practical Guide. Illustrated, 376 pages...... 2.00 


Gun and Its Development, with Notes on Shooting. GREENER... 2.50 
How I Became a Crack Shot, with Hints to Beginners. Farrow 1.00 


Hunting in the Great West. SHIELDS................. 0.0.0. cece ee eee 75 
Hints and Points for Sportsmen... .................. 0... cece cece eeeee 1.50 
Hunting Trips of a Ranchman. RoosEVELtT.... ...............0000005 3.00 
Instructions in Rifle Firing. Capt. BLUNT.......................000-- 2.00 
Letters to Young Shooters. GALLWAY.................ccccee eeeeeeee 2.50 
Modern American Rifles ...... see ptaies asore.c Srssereieitorasishiese i aris Sse ldap ise ls tore apsG - 2.00 
Modern American Pistol and Revolver. Illustrated..... ........... 1.00 
Modern BROIGUNK. GREENER .... 2. ....cccccccescccccccccccccccencessess 1.00 
Rc ereiet ch titer eis ast aais cds aieny Sa ekKOmer na weaaKeaaseeeene 50 
NIN DUE TNRRS SUD IIE foo oc ots osteo i tin'dinw's.s nb we laeies pda see ieee nisl buiewieee< + 75 
Shooting on Upland, Marsh and Stream. LEFFINGWELL........ ... 3.50 
Shore NEE coches se ais sinus die picaw one ve RAEN ee eh awe ahiawainails 15 
Sport with Gun and Rod. Cloth, handsomely illustrated............... 5.00 
Sportsman’s Paradise, or the Lakelands of Canada. Illustrated... 3.50 
Still-igunter. VAN DYKE..............0...0000 Brie cenetomemys anaieinie Paice areal eve 2.00 
Trajectory Tests of Hunting Rifles....................0.0.......2..005, 50 
Wing and Glass Ball Shooting with a Rifle. H. C. Buiss........... 50 
Wild Fowl Shooting. LerrinGweELi. Half morocco, $3.50; cloth..... 2.50 


THE HORSE. 


Diseases of Horses. DALZIEL. Paper.................ccccccccccccccccees 75 
Dadd’s Modern Horse Doctor................0..0 coc ccc cece cece 1.50 
Horse, The, and His Diseases, and Rarey’s Method............... 1.25 
Traiming G0 “Proccime BMOrse. ...... 2... ... sec ciecccccsesccsescesscevcces 3.50 
Horse Training Made Easy. Jenninas. Illustrated.................... 1.25 
Horsemanship for Women. MEap. Illustrated by Parker.............. 1.25 
Mayhew’s Horse Doctor. 400 illustrations............. 0.0.0.0... cccceee 3.00 
Mayhew’s Horse Managemient........... 0... ccc cece cen eesece 3.00 
nS is DE NN 8 go Sa eip: bso asd we tcpusidw'eie'a ie uinniniesipieisieew ove 1.00 
Saddle Horse and Guide to Riding. Illustrated...................... 1.00 
Stonehenge on the Horse, English edition, 8vo...,,........ sreereesecs ee 


Stonehenge on the Horse, American edition, 12m0.,....,.:sesssvevevs Qe 


° 





CAMPING AND ADVENTURE. Price. 
Adventures in the Wilderness. .Murray. Illustrated................. $1.25 
Adirondack Tales. Murray. Illustrated, 2 vols., each................... 1.50 
Camps and Tramps in the Adirondacks. NORTHRUP................ 1.25 
Camping and Cruising in Florida. With map. HENSHALL,.......... 1.50 

CAMPING AND TRAPPING. 

Amateur Trapper. Paper, 50 cts.; cloth............cccccvcccccccesccces qb 
ATTEN AUREL CCB HNO OG so 5 05.0555 clo iarois.n 0.0 s dace sebsntdeeseesd cerdoee 1.25 
Canee and: Camp Oookery. “SENBGA”.... oi... oes ccsepscccscececvcncce 1.00 
Complete American Trapper. Gipson. Illustrated.................... 1.00 
Gipsey Tents and How to Use Thenn...................ccccccccccccce 1.25 
Hints on Camping. HENDERSON. Paper, 25 cts.; cloth.................- 1.00 
ESURGCT AINA TEAOCT. THRARTMB oo io ciios ccc ccseesescescesasesoessesete 75 
Log Cabins and How to Build Them......................cccceeeees 1.50 
Trappers’ Guide. NEWHOUSE. New edition..................c cece eee eee 1.00 
WUMPOIOTUNE Ls URS 0:5 <0 a pica) orn.o-0it 0:00 vis blela-clasmisiolsipeiein gs bis sntesnereeseesns 1.00 


GUIDE BOOKS AND MAPS. 











Guide to Moosehead Lake. Farrar. Cloth.................ceeeeeeees 1.00 
Guide to Richardson and Rangeley Lakes. Farrar. Cloth........ 1.00 
Guide to Adirondack Region. STODDARD.................ccccccceceee 25 
Guide to’ AMGTOSCORPIN TRERION ... «.. .o.5cccccccccccccscesscccescvcccacs 1.00 
SR RRNARES Oh NI II oe co oi5 a aissid a oboe ele op ocinwresineie'eiare/nnasibat@nine Kewacs 50 
CE EC MI ooo ain oldie Sie die Shioiciw o's cote eG o 44MM Sw DE eeEawaKe HO 50 
ERED OE OE. BAWPOUICE A BRIGER,, 56 o.6:0i5.5:6. 00.002 sscaccdeviecpive se ceecests cases 1.00 
Map of the Adirondacks. STODDARD...........ccccccccscccccccccvcccce 1.00 
Map of the Thousand Tse « . «s:65<0.0k0s vcvescssceccdeccvccssvcccece 50 
Mountain Trails and Parks in Colorado......................e0ee0ee 1.50 
COT INOW FAURE s  TEAEIOOK es 6. oseicie:e + aise ds:ossalewe.osieios-v.eciiew 69s ee-oeru .. 1.50 
Pocket Map of Moosehead Lake. FARRAR...............00eceeeeeeees 1.00 
Pocket Map of Rangeley Lake Region. Farrar............ ...... 1.00 
Southern California. T.S. VAN DYKE............000 ee Ce SE VE SNOW ad eee 1.50 
KENNEL. 
American Book of the Dog. SHIELDS..............ccccescocssctccocce 3.50 
Book of the Dog. VERO SHAW. With portraits.................cceeeeeee 8.00 
Breaking and Training Dogs. DALZIEL.................ccccccccccccce 2.50 
Breeders’ Kennel Record and Account Book. Large 4to.......... 3.00 
PPIRCASES OF GMO TPOR., DALZIEL. 6 oo 0s a:c's:0'0c0 0.00ci0se'sie sea 6.016 0 0:10:60 omienionee 80 
Dog, Diseases of. HILL............... sale) oiais ieraveniseiese,c hese oun dare el acitars 2.00 
DP RS MANE 5 ION ooo sca co iss ed 075 baie o.0 ain oleate Sc age dieses soneet 50 
Dog Breaking. Hutcuinson. Eighth edition..................ccccecescee 3.00 
Dog in Health, Habits and Diseases. LANDSEER. Illustrated........ 25 
Dogs of Great Britain and America......................ccccccccccce 2.00 
Dogs of the British Isles. STONEHENGE. With 50 plate portraits........ 6.00 
Dog, The. DINKS, MAYHEW and HUTCHINSON.............ccccsccccceccccece 3.00 
Dog Training vs. Breaking. HAMMOND..................ccccccccccccee 1.00 
Dog Training, First Lessons and Points of Judging. Paper...... 50 
Dogs, Management of. MAYHEW. 16mo.................. ccc ccc ccccccee 
Dogs, Management and Treatment in Disease. 
Ee OR NNN IREO SS ooo asus cates si 9s8i¥insa 0's 1s wy svniaie Seietaelaidid siovars'e siagio see satGe 
Seomse amt Tet. Mlows. Wlustrated ..........0:c00 ees cs ccccescccdeccaceecencgis 
Modern Dogs of Great Britain and Ireland. Sporting Division. LEE 7.00 
PRPERCSENS PUES WV ANCE oso: 5.s 0s. soso ais eo eioceie ond bronco alana c.aitto dle Ok 2.00 
Pedigree Record Book. 200 pages, fifth generation and index........... 2.50 
Pocket Kennel Record. Full leather....................ccccccccccccecs 50 
Shaw’s Illustrated Book of the Dog.................... cc ccc cece cence 8.00 
Stonehenge on the Dog. With portraits. ...................ccccccccccce 2. 
The Greyhound, Coursing, Breeding and Training. Datzirt..... TOS 
The Mastiff, History of. M. B. WYNN.................ccccccccccccccecs 2.50 
The Collie, History, Points, Ete. Datzte.. Colored portraits......... 1.00 
Mme COMe: Tie. WRSAGONS os. 5c 6.5.0.0 ai5.0s obncieswtnngie swesasine cewiecvese 1.50 
The Scientific Education of the Dog for the Gumn.................. 2.50 
The Sheep Dog. Paper, 50 cts.; cloth................ccccccccccccceccccs 1.00 
The St. Bernard, History, Points, Ete. Dazie..................... 1.25 
The spaniel and Its Training. MERCER..............5.......ccceceece 1.00 
PRC MOM ORMRCR. TIAMAT. oie ois 0 5.6 42.5,0:5:0 010101010 8 4a e'b's wcce'e daca ear 1.00 
The Fox-Terrier. LEE. Illustrated. New edition....................c000 1.50 
Training Trick Dogs. Illustrated, paper............. 0... ccc cece ec eeeee 25 
OURS OR AID AONE, oS ic corscare cere ois SOS SARWAN ROLE Ocoee DURE 2.50 
NATURAL HISTORY. 

Animal Tife-of OUT SOGsWOLO. 6. <:66c600550 66sec ck svcnseoserisevdeeecess 50 
Antelope and Deer of America. CATON................. ccc ccc ccc cecce 2.50 
Baird’s Birds of North America: Land Birds, 3 vols., $30; colored, 

$60. Water Birds, 2 vols., 824; colored................ ccc cecccccccccee 60.00 
Batty’s Taxidermy and Home Decoration. 44 illus., new edition.... 1.50 
Big Game of North America. SHIELDS........... 0.0.00... cece ceeceee 
BOOK OF WARCONS. DUBAI... «ooo. ois oo os cet e te cwsecnscsecei's ‘oe cedeass 
Cage Birds and Sweet Warblers. ..................0. ccscccccccccecuce 
Cage and Singing Birds. ADAMS...............ccccccccccccccece 


Coues’ Key to North American Birds. Illustrated 

Guide to the Study of Insects. PAcKARD...............0. ccc cece cece 
Holden's: 00k Of Birds. Paper... .... ccccccccccccccccccacesocseeseces 
Insects, low Co Mloumt, MANTON . ....0......cécccccccccccvcccccececccesce 
Life om the Seashore. EMERTON...............cccccccce cocccccccccecce 


Names and Portraits of Birds. TrumBuLu. 90 illustrations 


IsUeEPALERG SAS C., BER VIBBD orice os 5 ois onc a cicn cic. occ an cdeeceesurecce 
Nests and Eggs ot Birds of the United States. 
Nests and Eggs of North American Birds. Davtirs................. 1.75 
Our Common Birds and How to Know Them..................... 1.50 
Our Own Birds. New edition........................ BR Behe ubiianaaees ee 1.50 
Pheasant Keeping for the Amateur. Illustrated..................... 1.50 
Taxidermy and Zoological Collecting. Hornapay. Illustrated...... 2.50 
Taxidermy Without a Teacher. MAnTon...................... 000000 50 
Taxidermists’ Manual. Brown, Illustrated; $1; paper................ 50 
MISCELLANEOUS. 
Adventures on the Great Hunting Grounds of the World....... a 
Blackfoot Lodge 'Tales. quem. che Mateinera os SiS, <tek R Oar E NE SRR 4 
City Stoye im Che Woods. WIS... 6.0 .c.c cc ccc ce cessccccctececens 2.50 
Ferrets, Their Breeding and Hunting............................... 24 
Mountain Trails and Parks in Colorado. Illustrated................ 1.50 
Old St. Augustine, Florida. Rerynoups. Ilhustrated................... 1.00 
Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk-Tales. GRINNELL.................... 1.75 
Poems of the Rod and Gun. MCLELLAN .............................. 1.25 
E’OURETY, AUBURN ON BIOGK Ole 0 ooo: o sigs evccceccsscccs cet cl cease 5.00 
Practical Pigeon Keeper. WRIGHT..............0.cccscscceccccccocccs 1.50 
Practical Poultry Keeping. BEALS..,., ...........c.ccecceseuce eeites 1.50 
Sam Lovel’s Camps, NN paca asain saa SileRcdewamalennecen ee 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. SN ciihabekkh titdhatnaaveiviondadierdesiensl 1,00 
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